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Madam, 
s the Amours of the 
1 Great, and the II- 
I unſtrious will always 
afford Amuſement and Re- 
creation, to the Polite and 
Witty ; two Qualities for 
which your Ladyſhip has 
A 


been 


DEDICATION. 


been particularly diſtinguiſh- 
ed; a Dedication of this 


Work, which wholly relates 


to that Subject, will not, I 


preſume, be diſagreeable to 


your Ladyſhip; eſpecially as 
moſt of the modern Princes 
treated of therein, have been 


your Cotemporaries, if not 


intimate Acquaintance. 


In the exalted Rank Which 
your Ladyſhip enjoys, you 
muſt be delighted with a Re- 
view of the youthful Follies of 
| thoſe almoſt forgotten: For 
Princes, Madam, have their 
5 Follies too, which the World 


18 


| 
f 
| 


DEDICATION. 


is very ſenſible of; and will 


continue ſo, as long as Love 
can reign, or Beauty ſmile. 


Your Ladyſhip's generous 
Turn of Thought, notwith- 


ſtand': ng the Rigidneſs of ſome 


of our Divines will over- 
look the Fickleneſs with 


which certain Princes are ac- 


culed of in this Work; 
while your Ladyſhip may 


juſtly admire the Conſtancy 
of an Englith Princeſs, and 
her Lover in the ſame Piece. 
J ſhall think myſelf happy 
ſhould 1 contribute to divert 
: yourLadyihp in 20y of your 


2 leiſure 


AI. 
leiſure Hours, by laying 
theſe Novels at your Feet, 


and have the Honour to 


be, with the greateſt Re- 
ud, 


Madam, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
MoP Obedient and Moſt 
5 Fe Humble Servant, 


4 G » . . 
ov” 
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Key fo the Duke of Mavxs 8 Gallantries, 


EWIS XIV. ja King of France, ard 


great Granafather to the preſent Lewis 
XV. 


_ The Dauphin, Lewis XIv- 0 eldeſt Son. 
The Duke of Burgundy : The Duke of Anjou, 


now King of Spain; and the Duke of Berry, 
the preſent King of France' s Father , Sons to 
the Dauphin. 


The Duke of Orleans, the King $ Brother, and 


Grandfather to the preſent Duke, 
The Dutcheſs of Orleans, his J/ife. 


The Duke of Chartres, His Son. . 
Mademoiſelle de Chartres, his Danghter. 


The old Prince of Condé, the King's Conſt 
German, 


7 be Duke of 8 bis Son. 


The Duke of Bourbon, his ſecond Son, 
Mademoiſelle de Conde, bis Daughter. 
Mademoiſelle de Bourbon, his Siſter. 


The Prince of Conti, th? old Prince of Cond&'s a 


| Nephew. 


The Prince of Roche-ſur-Yon, ou Prince of 


Cont!'s Brother. 


The Duke of Vendome, the King ,  Megitimate 


1ſt Couſin. _. 
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Key to the Duke of Mayne's Gallantries. 
the Monaſtery of St. Cir, and there ended her 
Days. 

Mademoiſelle de Vermandois; la Valiere, and 
the King's Daughter, The Duke of Verman- 
dois, Her Brother. e 

Madam Monteſpagne, one of the King's My- 

 treſſes, with whom he had the Duke of Mayne, 
Count Verin, Count Tolouſe z Mademoiſelle 
de Tours, and Mademoiſelle de Nantes. 

Madam Maintenon, Scarroon the Poet*s Widow, - 

_ whom, after her Huſband's Death, Lewis took 
from being Governeſs 10 bis Children by Mon- 
teſpagne, 10 be his Miſtreſs; and if Credit 
may be given to ſome Authors, made her his 
Wife, bather la Chaiſe, his Confeſſor, hav-_ 
ving given them the Conjugal Benedictiun. 
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The Amos of SOLIMAN 250 
ae T AHT IG A. | 


Sf 9 5 8 n \tures, but not 1 85 of Love. It 
Ru 


SI to diſplay her Inconſtancy ; yet 
this Element is too boiſterous and rough, to 


agree with the Delicacy of the Fair Sex. 
Lover, notwithſtanding, derives its Origin 
from the Main, which gave Birth to his Mo- 
ther: And tho? Gallantry is a Rarity, there, 
however it cannot appear ſtrange where Venus 


was born. 


A young Knight of Malta, and a Man of 

great Quality, full of generous Emulation for 
the Bravery of the, Brethren of that Order, 
| reſolved in e to the Duty, of this Pro- 
o feſſion, 


at * * Oesmum i interea Surgens, Aurora reliquit 
M8. Vike, Inet 
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2. The ATALANTIS Reviv'd. 


feſſion, to follow their Steps in feking E Ho- 
nour, by making War againſt the Infidels ; he 
had a Frigate of his own, which mounted 
thirty Guns, and failed the beſt of any Ship 
belonging to Malta, 

The Knight having performed his Land- 
Services, was grown a little acquainted with 
the Sea; but it was the firſt Time of his com- 
manding a Veſſel: Very glad he was at his 
coming to that Iſland, to find Gourdan there, 
and made him an Offer of becoming his Part- 
ner, for Honour, againſt the common Enemy. 
Gorurdan, an old Corſair, was very unwilling 
to admit of a Companion in Profit, or Ho- 
nour, and very rarely made Uſe of a ſecond 
in War; notwithſtanding, he accepted of the 
Propoſal made to him by a young Nobleman, the 
moſt promiling of all thoſe that Order ever had. 
The Agreement was made, and on the 15th of 
May, they left Malta, and went to cruiſe on 
the Coaſts of Tunis, in Hopes to meet with 
three Ships that were bound from thence with 
Pilgrims for Mecca. The Wind was fair, and 
in two Days and as many Nights, they arrived 

in Sight of Tunis : On the third Day, Gourdan 
drawing nearer the Coaſt; diſcovered ſome 
Sails, and diſcharged a Gun, as a Signal for 
his Partner to come up. _ 1 
IT be Sails he diſcovered were thoſe. of the 
three Veſſels they went in Search of, which 
immediately bore down. on Gourdan, and at- 

tacked * 
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tacked him very vigorouſly. The Turks were 


glad to ſee the Knight come up to his Aſſiſtance, 


not doubting but they ſhould have him for a 
ſecond Prize. But the Corſairs of Malta do 


not ſo eaſily ſurrender, or ſtrike to the Infidels, 


let their Numbers be ever ſo unequal, whoſe 
Cuſtom it is to fight to the laſt, and die before 
they yield. Theſe we now ſpeak of, were 


ſtrangers to fear; the one having for many 
Years run an interrupted Courſe of Victories in 


all his Engagements; and the other ſupplying 
his Want of Experience by an unparallel'd 


Valour. We ſhall not enter upon a Detail of 


every Particular of this Action, but content 
ourſelves, and our Readers too, we Hope, 


by aſſuring that the Fight was ſharp and bloo- 
dy, for the Turks had four times as many Men 


, as the Chriſtians, and three very good Ships, 


and the Malteſe but two. 

Gourdan ſtood off at the Diſtance of a Muſ- 
ket-ſhot from the Enemy till the Knight came 
up, and had no ſooner join'd him, but Gour- 
dan would let him ſee at what Rate he had 


purchas'd his Honour in the Levant. He fell 


in furiouſly among the Turks, and ply*d them 
ſo terribly with Shot and Granadoes from both 
Sides of his Ship, that one would have thought 


him on Fire. The Knight, tho? he wanted no 

Precedent to teach him his Duty, yet glad to 

have a Man fo famous as Gourdas to be Wit- 

on of his Actions, ſeconded him fo courage» - 
= T3 - ouſly, 5 
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feſſion, to follow their Steps in ſeeking Ho- 


nour, by making War againſt the Infidels; he 
had a Frigate of his own, which mounted 


thirty Guns, and failed the beſt of any Ship 


belonging to Malta. 
Ihe Knight having performed his Land- 
Services, was grown a little acquainted with 


the Sea; but it was the firſt Time of his com- 


manding a Veſlel: Very glad he was at his 
coming, to that Iland, to find Gourdan there, 


and made him an Offer of becoming his Part- 


ner, for Honour, againſt the common Enemy, 
Gourdan, an old Corſair, was very unwilling 


to admit of a Companion in Profit, or Ho- 


nour, and very rarely made Uſe of a ſecond 
in War; notwithſtanding, he accepted of the 
Propoſal made to him by a young Nobleman, the 
moſt promiſing of all thoſe that Order ever had. 

The Agreement was made, and on the 15th of 
May, they left Malta, and went to cruiſe on 


the Coaſts of Tunis. in Hopes to meet with 


three Ships that were bound from thence with 
Pilgrims for Mecca. The Wind was fair, and 
in two Days and as many Nights, they arrived 
in Sight of Tunis. On the third Day, Gourdan 
drawing nearer the Coaſt; diſcovered ſome 


Sails, and diſcharged a Ns as a Signal for 


his Partner to come up. 
The Sails he' diſcovered were thoſe of the 


| three Veſſels they went in Search of, which 


immediately bore down on n Gourdan, and at- 
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tacked him very vigorouſly. The Turks were 
glad to ſee the Knight come up to his Aſſiſtance, 
not doubting but they ſhould have him for a 
| ſecond Prize. But the Corſairs of Malta do 
not ſo eaſily ſurrender, or ſtrike to the Infidels, 
let their Numbers be ever ſo unequal, whole 
Cuſtom it is to fight to the laſt, and die before 
they yield. Theſe we now ſpeak of, were 
ſtrangers to fear; the one having for many 
Years run an interrupted Courſe of Victories in 
all his Engagements ; and the other ſupplying 
his Want of Experience by an unparallel'd 
Valour. We ſhall not enter upon a Detail of 
every Particular of this Action, but content 
ourſelves, and our Readers too, we Hope, 
by aſſuring that the Fight was ſharp and bloo- 
dy, for the Turks had four times as many Men 
as the Chriſtians, and three very good Ships, 
and the Malteſe but two. 

Gourdan ſtood off at the Diſtance of a Muſ- 
ket-ſhot from the Enemy till the Knight came 
up, and had no ſooner join'd him, but Gos 
dan would let him ſee at what Rate he had 
purchas'd his Honour in the Levant. He fell 
in furionſly among the Turks, and ply'd them 
ſo terribly with Shot and Granadoes from both 
Sides of his Ship, that one would have thought 
him on Fire. The Knight, tho? he wanted no 
Precedent to teach him his Duty, yet glad to 
have a Man ſo famous as Gourdas to be Wit- 
ness of his Actions, ſeconded him ſo courage- 
B 2 . 
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4 The ATALANTIS Revivd. 
ouſly, that the Turks, who till then made no 


Doubt of the Victory, begun to fear the Suc- 
ceſs: They ſlacken'd in their Firing, and fell 


off to a greater Diſtance, not daring to grapple 
with the Chriſtians. , 


The Knight had no ſooner obſerved it, but 

to make Ule of the Advantage he had gain'd, 
which had greatly rais'd the Courage of his 
Soldiers, he order'd them immediately to board 
the Ship that lay next to him, which was the 


Stouteſt of the three. He was readily obey'd, 


and himſelf as quickly jumped into the hoſtile 
Veſſel: A Company of Volunteers and ſome re- 
ſolute Soldiers followed at his Heels; who being 
animated by his Example, every one of them 
| behaved like Heroes. It was wonderful to ſee, 


tho' nothing more true, all the Decks covered 


with the Bodies of thoſe Barbarians, lain at 


the firſt Aſſault by a handful of Men. The 
Knight of Malta ſeemed to be more than Man, 


and appeared every where at once, ſo ready 
and nimble was he to help wherever there was 
need of his Aſſiſtance. But we forget ourſelves 

by thus engaging to deſcribe this Action, which 
is not our Deſign; having a thouſand other 


Things to relate, (not of greater Importance, 


this Engagment being one of the moſt terrible 


and glorious that ever happened in the Turk!/þ 


Seas, but) more amuſing and gallant, with 


which we at preſent ſhall begin. We muſt on- 


ly add, that after fix or ſeven Hours fighting, 
wherein 
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The AT ALANT IS Revi d. 3 
wherein theſe excellent Captains wanted not 
Opportunities to ſignalize themſelves, the Ships 
having all boarded one another, the Chriſtians 
ſupk one of the Enemies, and hoiſted the Stan- 
dard of Malla in the Main Tops of the 
other two. | 

Gourdan, who thought no Man his equal at 
Sea, began, from the Actions he had juſt ſeen, 
to apprehend that the Reputation of the young 


Knight might, one Day, exceed his own and 
rob him of the Renown of lording it over 
the Infidels in thoſe Seas : He had obſerved him 


more than once enter the Enemies Ships, and 


bear all down before him that offered to reſiſt, 
hewing his Way to Victory thro' Wounds, 
Blood, and Death, and that the honour of the 
Victory was almoſt wholly due to him. In a 
Word, ſo much Candour and Juſtice is not ro 


be expected from the old Corſair, as not to be- 
lieve him jealous of the growing Reputation of 


his young Partner, and therefore, was leſs pleaſed 
with the Victory than otherwiſe he would have 


been. 


The Knight received ſeveral Wounds, and 
tho? none of them was mortal, yet they were. 


ſo dangerous, that he was obliged for ſome 


Days to keep his Bed, Gourdan no ſooner 
keg of this News than he went to ſee him, 
and expreſſed in the beſt Manner he could, how 
3 he was troubled at it; and ended the 
erke b giving him all the Commen- 


dations 
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dations and Praiſes, a Man jealous as he was 
of the young Knight, was capable of giving. 
The young Hero, no leſs modeſt than brave, 
made a ſuitable Speech to Gourdan, wherein he 
attributed the whole Succeſs of the Action to 
his Conduct and Experience; and only men- 
tioned a few on board his own Ship who had 
ſignalized themſelves moſt, without ſaying a 
Word of what he had done himſelf. The two 
Captains determined to return to Malta, to refit 
their Veſſels and to fel] the Prizes. 


Reſolutions taken at Sea, depend much on 


the Pleaſure of the Winds, for tho* a briſk 
Gale ſerved at that Juncture, on the Morrow 
they found themſelves becalmed, which conti- 
nuing for three Weeks, put a ſtop to their De- 
ſign, and rendered that a very tedious Voyage, 


which the Week before mey had performed _ Ty 


three Days. 
The Knight being recovered of his Wounds, 


and finding himſelf able enough to walk about a 
in the Calm, he had a Mind to take a View of 


the Prizes along with Courdan, who that Day 
had made him a Viſit. He found them very 


conſiderable for the Number of Tyrks and 


Moors of both Sexes, which, in a Chriſtian 
Country would be a current Commodity, 


When they returned on board their own Ships, 
Gourdan's Lieutenant having a great Regard 
for the young Knight, and not being well ſa- 
_ tified with his Captain, took an — 8 
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they were ſpeaking of the Prizes, to tell the 


Knight privately, that he had not ſeen the 
moſt conſiderable Prize of all, which was a 
Turkiſp Lady of eminent Quality, and one 


of the moſt beautiful Women that ever had 


been ſeen. 
The Knight was ſurprized that Gourdan had 


ſaid nothing to him of her, and looked on it as 
the Trick of an old Corſair; yet he could not 


but be diſpleaſed with the Procedure, as unjuſt 
and uncivil, The Lieutenant told him, that 
he muſt not wonder at it from a Man who ne- 
ver knew what it was to be polite or juſt to 
the beſt of his Friends: He went on and told 
him, how Gourdan had the Lady brought into 
his own Ship by Night, and placed her under 


the Guard of a Mooriſh Eunuch who had ſerved 
her long, and that Gourdan was ſo much in 


Love with her, and ſo jealous at the ſame 
Time, that he ſuffered her to be ſeen by no 


body : That the Eunuch had told him the La- 


dy had ſo great an Averſion to Gourdan, not 
only becauſe of his Uglineſs, but alſo for his 


11] Treatment to her, that ſhe was refolved to 


die rather than comply with his Deſires. 
The generous Knight was of too noble a 


Soul not to pity the poor Slave, and the more 
as ſhe was beautiful and no ordinary Perſon, 
he preſently laid Deſigns in her Favour, and 
told the Lieutenant he would on the next Day, 
tee his Captain, and epfentn him with having 
Concealed 


_ 


CELLS 


s Tt*ATALANTIS Reid. 


concealed that Treaſure from his Knowledge; 


and hoped at leaſt to prevail with him to uſe 


the Lady better, and ſend her back to the Veſ- 


fe] ſhe was taken in, The Lieutenant who 


was better acquainted with Gourdan's Humour, 


told him, it was more than was to be expected 
from one fo deeply in Love and fo brutiſh as 


his Captain was. However, on the Morrow 


the Knight went to ſee him: Gourdan received, 


careſſed and entertained him with a great deal 
of Kindneſs, but not a Word of the Slave: 


The Knight had on purpoſe given him ſome 
Hints, which he thought would have induced 

bim to ſpeak of her; but Gourdan made him 
no ſatisfactory Anſwer. At laſt the Knight, 


having loſt all' Patience, aſked him as it in 


Raillery, If he knew what was come of the 
© beautiful Tarkiſh Woman, which he had been 
informed, was taken in the largeſt Ship; 
and ſaid that he was much ſurprized he had 
not ſeen her, when they took a View of what 
was found in the Enemy's Ships, or that he 
had ſaid nothing to him of her. 19 
The amorous Corſair took all this for an Af. 
front, and told him plainly he knew not what 
_« Woman he meant; that they had ſeen Wo- 
men enough in the Prizes, and that he had 
c one in his Ship, who was no handſomer than 2 


the reft; but if that troubled the young 


chute one from amongſt them, that ſhould 
T him beſt, „„ The 


Knight, there were enough left, and he might 


* 
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The Knight, little ſatisfied with this Anſwer, 
Ai penn very ſeriouſly © that he held the Condi- 
tions of their Partnerſhip ſo ſacred, that till 
they ſhould make a Dividend, he thought 


6 
neither had any Right to appropriate to him- 


« ſelf, without the Privity and Conſent of the 


other, any thing that had been tound i in the 
Prizes. 

Gourdan was a Man of no Dice | 
and ſo ſhallow that he had not a Word to 


ſay for himſelf; ſo without any Reply he aroſe 
from his Sear, and went to walk on the Deck, 


leaving che Knight in his Cabin; who muſter- 
ing up the Forces of his good Nature and 


Gentleneſs, to ſtifle che Reſentment the croſs 


U lage which this Savage had raiſed in his 
Breaſt, reſolved to win him by reaſonable Civi- 
lity. He followed him, and embracing him 

with a Complaiſance, which would have gained 
the Heart of a Beaſt, *I have no Deſign, ſays 


he, to conteſt with you for the fair Slave you 
© have poſſ-ſled yourſelf of; it is a fort of 
Commodity I have no Inclination to deal in, 
but Pray refuſe me not the Sight of her. 


Gourdan was quite deaf of that Ear, the 
Requeſt was tickitin, and he did not care to 


expole her to the View of a young Man ſo 


comely and gay as his Partner. He loved her 
too well to hazard her on ſuch an Adventure; 
and continuing his Walk without anſwering a 

Word, he made it ſufficiently appear to the 
Vol. I. SY | — Kaighe 
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Knight that he muſt hunt for other Game; as 
for this, Gourdan reſerved it for himſelf. 
TheKnight knew not whether he ſhould bean- 
gry, or laugh at the Procedure; yet looking on 
Gourdan with more Pity than Diipleaſure, Fey] 
« Men in my Circumſtances, ſays he, would be 
«© ſatisfied with this Uſage 3 but you muſt be 
© complied with; make much of your Slave, 
the Time may come when you will be ſur- 
© feited of her, and then I may be allowed the 
Liberty of ſeeing her.“ In ſaying of which, 
he left Gourdan and retired to his own Ship. 
A few Days after he fent Gourdan Word that 
be had taken his Advice, and was going to 
chuſe a Woman to his liking, from amongſt the 
Prizes, that might keep him Company; tho), 
in Truth, it was to find out ſome Body who 
could give him an Account who that fair one 
was, which the Corſair had got on board. 
He very luckily met with a Female who had 
ſerved her many Years, and brought her to his 
Ship, where he treated her with more Civility, 
than a Woman of her Condition knew how to 
receive, He made her fit with himſelf at Ta- 
ble, and uſed her fo obligingly that the poor 
Slave was confounded. She was neither young 
nor handſome, and could impute the Civilities 
ſhe received to nothing but the pure Generoſity 
of the Knight, whoſe good Mein was a ſuffi- 
cient Pledge for the lir.cerity of his Actions. . 


Her 
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Her Miſtreſs became inſenſibly the Subject 
of their Diſcourſe, and the Maid wanted not 
Wit to ſatisfy the Knight's Curioſity: She told 
him, © that her Miſtreſs was a Lady with whom 
Coliman King of Ramatan had been paſſion- 
< ately in Love; and, out of a remorſe of Con- 
« ſcience, was going a Pilgrim to Mecca.” 
The Knight, who knew that Perſons of her 
Rank did not perform ſuch extraordinary Acts 
of Devotion, without great Reaſon, aſked her 
merrily, <If ſhe knew the Cauſe that made her 
< Miſtreſs become ſo extreamly pious.* And 
ſeeing her diſpoſed to conceal nothing from 
him, "he prayed her to tell him the whole Sto- 
ry, not doubting but an Account of the Devo- 
tion of a Woman of that Character, muſt 
needs contain more than ordinary Adventures. 
Zaria, for that was the Slave's Name, was by 
this Time ſo taken with the Knight, that ſhe 
would not have refuſed him a much greater Fa- 
vour, and without further Entreaty, ipoke to 
this Purpoſe. 

© Ramatan, ſays ſhe, is a Kingdom where 
Love at preſent reigns more abſolute than 
ever it did at Cyprus, or Granada. Gallan- 
try is become ſo modiſh there, that it is al- 
moſt as natural to be a Lover as to live. 
The Natives are wholly given up to Love; 
and the Youth, encouraged by their Fathers 
Example, get themſelves Miſtreſſes 3 
they get rid of the 9 s Rod. 
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a Word, from the Age of Fifteen to Sixty, 
from the King to the Plowman, every one 
enjoys his natural Liberty. Whether this 
predominant Paſſion proceeds from the Influ- 
ence of the Climate, or the Temper of the 
People, I cannot reſolve, yet I am apt to 
think that Subjects, ſays Zaria, are ſuch as 
their Kings make them : And the King of 


_Ramatan being one of the moſt gallant Prin- 


ces the World ever had, it is no Wonder 
there is nothing ſo much talked of in his 
Kingdom as Gallantry. 


But to return to my Story, « That King, 
when he came to his Crown, fell in love with 
Tahtiga, my Miltrels, who is certainly one 


of the moſt beautiful Women that Eyes ever 


beheld. She is the Daughter of a Janizary, 
and was married to a Perſon of Quality, who 


had a competent Eſtate ſufficient to make 


her happy, had not her Ambition preferred + 


the Title of Miſtreſs to a King, to private 
Happineſs. To ſhorten the Story, the good 


Man found himſelf obliged to endeavour to 


content himſelf with the Honour the King 


did him, in conferring a Title on him, and 
an Employment Abroad; which he ſcarcely 
acknowledges as a Favour, and would have 
been better pleaſed, if his Majeſty had be- 
ſtowed it on another. 


My Miſtreſs, proud and beautiful as ſhe 


is, wanted not Addreſs to ſet a Value on 


8 * herſelf, 
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< herſelf, or to ſel] to the King a Conqueſt of 
« that Importance, at a Rate agreeable to her 
© ambitious Spirit and great Beauty. True it 
© is, ſhe has not been admired for her Wit; 
but that Defect is ſupplied by the obligingneſs 1 
of her Deportment, and little female Arts „ 
< which ſhe makes Uſe of with great Advantage, Mm 
£ 
c 
[4 


in gaining the Monarch's Heart, that never 
Prince was ſo deeply in Love as he: He 
takes ſuch Pains and Care to pleaſe her, as 
Man never did for Woman before: And 
ſhe has not loſt the Advantage of it, but is 
by Degrees become the abſolute Miſtreſs of 
his Soul, and has reaped the Benciit of her 
L Conqueſt i in eyery Particular, that a Woman 
who knows the World, and is ſtudious of 
« her Intereſt, can propoſe to herſelf, The 
5 Government of the Kingdom was in a Man- 
© ner, in her Hands: Every one paid his 
© Court to her, and whoever ſued for Favours, 
or Rewards, muſt apply himſelf to Tabiiga, by 
whom all was granted, as the only Channel 
that conveyed the Royal Bounty to the Sub- 
2 -- 0 
" Paſt Ages have furniſhed us with Exam- 
ples of this Nature, and Poſterity may ſee the 
like, but not equal to this; for it may be 
faid without any Exageration, that the King 
of Ramalan pulled the Crown from his own 
Head to place it on Tabtiga's. The firſt 
Time he law her, he fell delperately in : 
> wit 
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wich her. The ſudden Riſe of my Lady, 
and her Power at Court, begot her a number 
of Enemies, yet her Pride and lofty Spirit 


procured her more Hatred than her Favour 


did Jealouſy. The moſt conſiderable and 
moſt dangerous of all her Enemies was Q/- 


man, chief Aga and Favourite to the King. 


A Favourite and a Miſtreſs are ſeldom ſeen 
to agree, both of them conſtantly endea- 
vouring to engroſs their Maſter's Affection 
and Confidence ſeparately, and conſequently 
ſtudy ing the Ruin of each other: Perſons, 
however, of that Character, go artfully and 
craftily to work: But thoſe I ſpeak of, de- 
clared open War againſt one another; both 
being willing to let the World ſee the Ad- 
vantage they had over each other. The King, 
who was very prudent, and of a peaceable 


Diſpoſition, ſided with neither, but continu- 


ing his Kindneſs for both, and knowing they 
hated one another, he gave neither of them 
Credit in any thing they alledged to the Diſ- 

advantage of the other. Oſman, after many 
vain Attacks, reſolved at laſt to try what 
Jealouſy might work on his Maſter, and 
hoped his Pafſion, like that of other Lovers, 

would ſplit on that Rock. He applied him- 
ſelf diligently to obſerve the Conduct of 


Tabtiga, that he might diſcover ſome conſi- 


derable and well grounded Cauſe of Suſpi- 
cion; being throughly convinced that his 
1 Maſter 
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Maſter was ſo taken with her Charms, it 


would be no eaſy Matter to diſabuſc him; and 


that ſhe had cunning enough to ſtand againſt 


ſuch a Shock, and would Work herſelf again 
into Favour, unleſs the Crime, if plainly 
proved, ſhould be impardonable. 


My Miſtreſs was not an Enemy to Nature, 
and her Royal Lover being grown leſs * 


rous in his Viſits than he had been at firſt, 

was not improbable but her Geenen 
might force her to make uſe of a Gallant of 
her own chuſipg, to ſatisfy her Inclinations: 


At leaſt the Aga thought ſo, and you will find 


he was not deceived, 


The Title of Miſtreſs, and chief Miſ- 


treſs to the King, beſides the Power it gives 
Perſons of that Character, it has introduced 


much Liberty into the Seraglio. Tahtiga 
who never ſtinted herſelf in any Privilege 
the had, was in a Manner Sovereign there, 
no Body daring to contradict her in any 
Thing. The Aga was no leſs conſiderable, 


but ſomewhat more formidable; and having 


Money at Command, which is omnipotent 
at Court, by that Means he quickly had his 


Spies in every Corner, who promiſed him a 


faithful Account of my Miſtreſſes Actions. 


However glorious it be for an ambitious 
Woman, to ſee a Perſon every Day at her 


Feet who commands all others; yet Mo- 
narchs are deceived, if they think their 


« Miſtrefles 


K K K RAAA ARA 


n 


6 The ATALAN TIS Reviv/d. 


Miſtreſſes are always true. No Paſſion but 


that of extraordinary Love can fix a Wo- 


man's Heart: Ambition alone is too weak a 
Pledge for their Fidelity. It frequently hap- 
pens that Princes owe their amorous Conqueſt 
more to their Quality than Meric, and ac- 


cordingly they extend only to what i is exter- 


nal and groſs, when Love and Inclination, 


fruſtrated in their Expectations from them, 
and not fatisfied with Pomp and Shew, go 


in ſearch of Pleaſure elſewhere. 


«© Tahtiga loved the King, as moſt Miſtreſ- 


ſes of that Kind are uſed to do; that is, as 


far as the Power of a Monarch could make 


her love a Man who raiſed her above all 


Women. She reigned in all the outward - 
Splendor imaginable, but amidſt theſe Glo- 


ries ſhe was troubled, ſhe found not a Man 


whom ſhe could Jove for his own Sake, K 


Woman ſubje& to ſuch Reflections as theſe, 


is hardly kept within the Bounds of her Du- 
ty; Tabtiga found it too hard a Taſk not to 


tranſg els a little, and being in ſearch of one 
worthy of her Condeſcention, ſhe caſt her 


Eyes upon Jepra, the Matter Gardener's 


Nephew. ©* 


Jepra was a handſome Gentleman, young 


and vigorous; had pleaſed other Women, 
and was reputed to have made his Fortune 


that Way. She had ſeen him two or three 


Times, as he viewed the Sports which are 
i * uſually 


* 
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e uſually ſhewn for the Diverſion of the La- 
dies of the Seraglio, where Men fight with 


Beaſts to amuſe the fair Sex. Jepra was an 
Adept at this Sport, and always came off 
with Applauſe and Admiration. Every 
Blow he gave carried Death with it, which 


made all the Company ſhout for Joy, 


that reached my Miſtreſs's Heart. 


It is not unuſual to find Women affected 
with a Man's Merit upon Occaſions of that 


Nature. V ahliga was very ſenſible of the Prai- 
ſes and Honour beſtowed by the Company on 
Jepra. When ſhe returned from theſe Shews, 


ſhe could not help being melancholy and pen- 
ſive, even in the King's Preſence, She would 
neither eat nor ſleep, which troubled the 
Prince extremely, who was ſo inquiſitive. 
after the leait Concerns relating to the Health 


and Pleaſures of his Miſtreſs, that he was 
more in Pain than herſelf, to ſee her languiſh 


as ſhe did. He could not imagine what her 


Diſorder proceeded from; this gave him ſo 
much Concern that he could enjoy no Reſt, 

The Lady was more and more Lovc-ſick; 

and her Paſſion by Degrees became ſo vio- 
lent, that ſhe was no more like what ſhe 
had been a few Weeks before, The King 
redoubled his Careſſes, his Care and Libera- 


Iity to her; and, had i it been poſſible, would 


have doubled his love. Every Moment he 


- conjured her, if ſhe loved him, to tell him 
. 2 1 
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dant, was very impatient to know what the 
Matter was 3 ſhe heard her ſigh every Moment, 
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the Cauſe of her Trouble, and proteſted he 
would ſacrifice every thing for her Pleaſure: 


So great, ſo ſincere, and ſo tender a Paſſion, 


might have turned that falſe Heart of hers, 
had ſhe been capable of any Affection 


for him. But Jepra was her Idol, he ap- 


peared the moſt charming in her Eyes, and 


the moſt accompliſhed Man on Earth. The 


King's Bounties ſhe looked upon as her 
due, and ſufficiently paid for, in the ſuperfi- 


cial Acknowledgments ſhe made him ; that 
if ſhe did not love him heartily, it was not 
her Fault, but his, who knew not how to 


gain her. 


Such, Sir, is the Fortune of Monarchs i in 


love. When they are with their Miſtreſſes, 
they commonly lay aſide that Majeſty which 
dazzles the Eyes, and affects the Hearts of 


Mankind; they go undreſſed into their 
Chambers, and make themſelves ſo familiar 


with their Miſtreſſes, that they afterwards 
ule them like common Men. The amorous 


Tabtiga, wholly poſſeſſed with her Paſſion 
for Fepra, languiſhed under it, without 


knowing what Remedy to uſe, 
Zaria, a Greek Slave, and her chief Conki- 


and like a Woman of Age and Experience as 


ſhe was, thought, that if it was nothing but love, 
there was no . Danger. She was not over-⸗ 
haſty 
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haſty to know the Secret, but conformed her- 


ſelf ſo much to her Miſtreſy's Temper, that 


ſhe neither eat, nor ſlept, but wept, grieved 
and walked juſt as Tahtiga did. At laſt, hav- 
ing often obſerved the Diforder that my Miſ- 
treſs was troubled with, ſhe aſked her what.it 


was that could afflict her to ſuch a Degree? 
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Alas! Madam, ſays the good Matron, 


with a deep ſigh, if you Knew what Danger 


you run into, by living as you do- But 


why ſhould I tell you of it, ſince you ſeem 


to have but little Confidence in me ? 
© You have no room to. complain of me, 


with Regard to that Particular, anſwers 


Tahtiga ſmiling, for you are ſenſible that no 
Perſon breathing knows more of my Secrets 
than you do. 
© Yes, Madam, replied Zaria, till now, be- 
cauſe it is very probable you never was en- 
gaged in any thing which might deſerve the 

Name of a Secret 3 but now that the Time 


is come to try my Fidelity, to make Uſe of 


my Advice and Addreſs, you are content to 


afflict yourſelf, as if you had not Zaria at 
your Command, who loves you, it I may 
be allowed to ſay ſo, more than ſhe does her 
own Life, and which ſhe would with Plea- 
ſure ſacrifice to procure you a Remedy for 
your Diſquietudes. What is the Matter, 


Madam? what is it chat makes you uneaſy ? 
Ty. D : 2 Wherein 
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Wherein may I ſerve you? * do you 


not confide in me? 

« You ſpeak, ſays Tabiga, as if you read 
« the Contents of my Heart, | 

© And who is it, replies Zaria, that cannot 


© gueſs at the Cauſe of your Malady? The 


'< only Thing I am ſurprized at is, that the 
King has not as yet taken Notice of it, and 
it makes me tremble to hear you ſigh before 
© him, There is nothing in the World, that 
2 you can deſire, but you have already. I tell 
© you ſincerely, Madam, Iam afraid that your 


Melancholy will, at length, make him ſuſ- 


pect ſomething; but what that may be, 1 
© know not. 

_ Tahiiga, 8 affected with the Kind- 
neſs of the good Slave, ſaid, Poor Zaria, 


* 


is in my Heart, I doubt not but your Ad- 
vice might be to my Advantage: 


3 


If you doubt my Fidelity, ſays Zaria, | 
e you had better ſay nothing to me; for thus you 
vill oblige me, in ſpite of my Heart, to 
© Keep your Counſel : Yet-I would have you 
know, that theſe: forty Years which I have 
_ © ſpent in the Seraglio, I have always been 
looked upon as a Pattern of Diſcretion. 
There has not been a gay Woman here, in 
all that Time, but I have ſerved ;. and were 


A 
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we at leiſure, I could give you a very plea- 
« ſant 


you ſpeak well, and could 1 believe you 
faithful enough, to acquaint you with all that 
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© fant Account of them, In a Word, Madam, 


c I know who I am, and I know what you 


© want. Make uſe of me once more, and as 


© ſoon as you pleaſe: Perhaps you may not 
© find me always in a Humour to gratify you; 


g but, at preſent, it pities me to ſee you lan- 5 


e ouiſh. 5 
My Miſtreſs, who belore had a good Opi- 


nion of Zaria, and plainly ſaw how uſeful and 


neceſſary ſne was for her Purpoſe, immediately 
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reſolved to diſcover all to her, tho? to fave her 
Modeſty ſhe turned the Story thus. 
Lu know, ſays Tahliga, that I had a Bro- 
ther who loved me; and I, from a Child lov-_ 
ed him with the tendereſt Affection: My Fa- 
ther, to prevent the Conſequences which he 
apprehended from the violent Inclination 


we had for each other, parted us, and ſent 


my Brother to Candia, from whence he ne- 
ver returned. More Tears were never ſned 
than by me on that cruel Separation; and 
to this Day, I have not been able to wear out 


the Sorrow I conceived for the Loſs of him. 


But this is not what I want to unfold to you, 
Dear Zaria, you know it already. What 1 
am to acquaint you with is, I have ſeen a 


Man ſo like my beloved Brother in Mein, 


Features, Stature, Actions, and in ſhort, 
every way ſo like him, that I would have 
taken him for my Brother, had I not been 


aſſured that he was the Maſter Gardener's 
. 2 : 
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Who, Jepra! ſays Zaria? Yes, Fepra, 
the very ſame, anſwered Tahtiga. As high 
as Fortune raiſes us, ſee how cruelly ſhe uſes 
us ſometimes; for you may believe I could 
not ſee this Man, but my Heart bled afreſh 
with Grief for my Brother. Yet the worſt 
of all is this, which I am almoſt aſhamed to 
tell you, I have by a ſtrange Sympathy, the 
ſame Inclination for him, as I had for my 
Brother; and the Sight of this Man has not 
only forced Tears from my Eyes, but Sighs 
from my Heart. What would you have me 
ſay more? I find myſelf ſo unhappy, that it 

is my Misfortune not to love any but thoſe 
whom I ought not to love. 
Tahtiga, in ſaying theſe Words, wept moſt 

| bitterly, which the good-natured Zaria endea- 
voured to ſtop. No, no, adds the, there is 
no Remedy for me but Death, 

The Age of dying for Love is long ſince 
8 N ſays the Slave; trouble not yourſelf 

© with the Thoughts of a Virtue, which IS a 

© Stranger to our Times: 

What would you have me do then, cries - 
© Tabliga? You ſhall know, anſwers Zaria 55 
© when you have told me what it is you Deſire.“ 

And ſeeing Tahtiga in a Study about what to 

fay, to give the Slave Time to gueſs what ſhe 

wiſhed for, would you ſee Jepra, fays Za- 
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© ria, would you have me bring kim to your 8 


8 Apartment? 8 mh 
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Ah my dear Zaria, replied the amorous 
Lady, embracing her tenderly, how plea- 
ſantly you flatter my moſt paſſionate Deſire: 
Could you do that for me, you would eternal- 
ly oblige me; for I am heartily concerned 
for your r Succels, and would rather die, ſoon- 
er than any Harm ſhould happen to you on 
my Account. 
© Be not uneaſy for me, ſays the Slave, this 
is not ſo mighty a Matter for your Zaria, to 
effect. I have already taken my Meaſures 
how to bring it to bear. Do but write a 
Billet to Jepra, to acquaint him of his good 
Fortune, and let me manage the reſt, 

My Miſtreſs, to encourage : the Slave to ſerve 


a a M 6 «a 


her the more faithfully, preſented her with a 


Gold Chain, and aſſured her it was only the 
Earneſt of what ſhe deſigned to do for her. 


Pen, Ink, and Paper being brought, Tabtiga 
wrote the following Billet to Fepra, 


Love as well as Fortune, ſometimes beſtows 
Favours where they are leaft expected. A 
Lady deſires to fee you: The Acceſs will be 
ſomewhat difficult, but you will not be ſorry 
for the Pains you may meet with. The dear- 
er we purchaſe any thing, the more we va- 
lue it. Prepare yourſelf to receive what your 
good Fortune offers you, and to ſurmount all 
the Obſtacles which may opſtruct your Hap- 


* 
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: pineſs. Your | "Courage is Known, Ang 1 
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« your Deſtiny be as favourable to you in that 
Particular, as Love is, you can never re- 
6 pine. 1 „ 

The Slave took this Billet and carried it to an 
 Eunuch, in whom ſhe had great Confidence. 
ſhe had employed him ſeveral Times before 
on ſuch Errands, and bought his Fidelity with 


ready Caſh, She gave him a ftri& Charge 


about this Meſſage, and conjured him to ſecre- 
cy. But what Truſt is there to be repoſed in 
Hirelings? Zaria's Pay was not near ſo conſi- 


derable as the Aga's; and the Eunuch being 


one of his Spies, he carried him the Billet in 
hopes of a greater reward. O/man received it as 


the beſt Preſent that could be made him; and 
being impatient to ſee what it contained, he re- 


tired into his Cloſet, opened it, knew the Hand, 

read it over and over, with that Eagerneſs of 
Revenge which attends the Defire of Pleaſure, 
when in a hopeful Way of being Maſter of the 
Life and Reputation of an Enemy. 


Oſman pauſed a while, before he came to a Re- 
folution what to do with the Billet, To Copy 
it out would ſignify nothing, ſince nothing is 


more eaſy than to deny what we have not writ- 


ten. To keep it, would be putting a Stop to 


an Affair which muſt be carried on further. 
Having well weighed the Matter, he conclud- 


ed to keep the Original, and ſend Fepra a Co- 
Py, which he cauſed to be done in a Woman's - 


Hand, and ſent it. Jepra, who knew neither 
the Character, for the Perſon that writ it, was 


cally. 
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eaſily deceived, and the Meſſenger very faith- 
fully delivered him the Copy of the Billet. 


The Gallant, who loved no Sport ſo well, was 
ſo pleaſed with the Honour done him, that he 
would willingly have gone that Inſtant to make 


a Trial of his Fortune: But his Time was not 


yet come. He knew not the Lady who had 
lo much Kindneſs for his Perſon: He thought 
of ſeveral, but ſeeing the Eunuch belong to the 
Seraglio, tho he had no Acquaintance 3 


he was ſure the Billet came from thence. He 


could not have imagined that Tahtiga was the 
Perſon; ſhe who was the moſt haughty and 


moſt beautiful Lady in the Kingdom, and the 
Monarch's principal Favourite. He would have 
aſked the Eunuch, but feared he ſhould ruin 
all by being too curious. This made him con- 


tent himſelf with aſking à few Queſtions, in 


order to get ſome further Light of the Affair. 


But finding by the Eunucb's Anſwers, that all 
he was to hope for at that Juncture, was the 
Billet, he diſmiſſed him with this Anſwer. 
There is nothing too arduous or difficult 
« for me, 'when concerned in the Service of the 
| Ladies: It is the Duty of every civil Perſon 


to ſtudy. to oblige them, I take ſuch Delight 
1n it, that-I always think my Life well ex- 
poſed in their Service. 
Madam, how ready I am: on ſuch an Occa- 
lion as thiss let me know but the Way Il am 


Co 


Vol. J. * « with 


You may gueſs, 


to take, no Obſtacle. ſhall ſtop me. I die 
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with Impatience to engage in the Affair, and 
< if Fortune be not wanting in her Duty, I ſhall 
© quickly be where Love would have me. 

The Eunuch was that Moment, liberally paid 
by Jepra, for having betrayed him. He gave 
him a rich Diamond, and the honeſt Agent, in 


Acknowledgment of the Favour, carried the 


Billet directly to the Aga; who being in Rap- 
tures at his good Succeſs, cauſed a Copy to be 
made of it, as he had done of 7. abliga* s Billet- 
doux, and ſent it to her. 

The Love-fick Lady, was fo tranſported at 
the Eunuch's Return, having read Fepra's An- 
ſwer, that the whole Seraglio rung of the News, 
She embraced her dear Zar:a a thouſand Times, 


who, as one may imagine, deſerved it well at 


her Hands. She made a large Preſent to her, 
and promiſed ſuch Bounties to her and the Eu- 


much, that the Performance of them would 


have ruined her. Tahtiga was ſo impatient, 
that the next Day ſhe ſent another Billet, and 

the Eunuch who had fo faithfully ſerved her on 
the firit Occaſion ſhe had to employ him, was 
entruſted with the ſecond Billet. His Conduct 


was now the ſame as before, for he carried it to 
the Aga, who opened it with as much Joy as 
he had done when he received the former, and - 


contained the following Lines. 
A Sight of you is enough to convince one 


that you are a very gallant Man, and that 


too much cannot be hazarded in engaging 
4 Te Eat with 
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with you. Make good Uſe of the Senti- 


the Negro ſhall inform you, and you will 
quickly have Realon to thank Love for his 


Favours. 
Oſinan having read the Billet, aſked the Eu- 


GN 


nuch the Particulars of his new Embaſſy. The 
Moor told him, that he had an Aſſignation for 


Jeprà to meet that Night at a certain Hour, 
with the Manner he was to be introduced. 


| Theſe Particulars gave the deſigning Aga freſh 
Raptures, and cauſed a Copy to be taken of 
this Billet, by the ſame Hand that had made 
the Firſt, Ra then diſmiſſed the Eunuch, that 
he might proceed on his Commiſſion. 
Fepra, who did nat expect to find Matters 
o far advanced in ſo ſhort a Time, thought 
bimſelf highly obliged to the unknown Fair, 
who ſaved him the Troubles and Inquietudes 


of longer Delays, to whom he ſent this An- 
ſwer. 


2 6 and 


ments you ralle in thoſe that ſce you; do as 


Whatever you think of me, Madam, * 
have not vanity enough to fancy I can 3 ve 
the Favour you do me. I acknowledge 1 
owe it entirely to your Goodneſs, and if 1 
have any thing worthy of it, it muſt be the 
extreme Paſſion I have had for you now a 
a whole Day; a Paſſion ſo violent, that if 
you had retarded my Happineſs any longer, 
it would moſt certainly have proved my Jaſt. 
I ſhall crupulouſly Pere your Inſtructions, 


3 
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and ſhould I fail in my Deſign, it ſhall not be 


However, I doubt not of her Aſſiſtance, if 
ſhe favours thoſe who are her ſincereſt Vota- 
ries, as ſhe does thoſe who are boldeſt in the 
Field. 


The Aga was alſo greatly pleaſed with this 


Billet, had it copied, and being thus Maſter of 
Zahtiga's Secrets, he ordered the Eunuch that 
as ſoon as Jepra entered the Seraglio, he ſhould 
let him know it ; which he punctually did, 


about one of the Clock in the Morning. It was 


then a little too late to carry the News of this 

Intrigue to the King, but it was a Criſis too 
good to be loſt. He therefore waited on the 
| King, and found him juſt going to Bed. 


His Majeſty, ſurprized to ſee the Aga come 


into his Bed-chamber at ſo unſeaſonable an 
Hour, What ſays he, O/man up at this Time 


« of the Night? Nothing but good Fortune 
© ſhould keep a Man ſo long from his Reſt. 


© Who knows, ſays the Aga, but that may 


be the Motive of my coming hither. 


Tou are come a little too late, ſays the 
© King, and I am fo well pleaſed with my 
good Fortune this Day, char I will not riſe 

© tho? I were ſure of a better. Hearken, fays 
the Prince; oblerving Oſman very deſirous to 

« interrupt him, J will tell you Part of the 
© Pleaſure 1 have had this Day; and ſhall nor 

4 relih it fo well, unleſs I acquaint you with 

| | 85 . 


for want of Love, but Fortunc's Fault. 
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it. You muſt know that Tahiiga, whom, 


in ſpite of the Hatred you have for her, you 
muſt acknowledge to be one of the moſt 
beautiful Women you have ever beheld, was 
of late fallen into a ſtrange Melancholy and 
Grief, that nothing could divert her. She 
wept conftantly, and her Tears troubled me 


{o much, that I believed I ſhould have grown 
Melancholy too, ſo great is the Love I have 
for her. 


This Day, ſhe appeared more charming, 


to me atleaſt, and more beautiful than ever, 


tho? not without ſome Languiſhing in her 
Looks, which ſhewed ſhe was not throughly 


well at Heart, taking Pity of the Condition 
her Sadneſs was bringing me to; Sir, ſays 
ſhe, embracing me with extreme Tender- 
neſs, 1 plainly fee what you ſuffer for my 
Sake; were my Life only concerned, 1 would 


die thouſands of Deaths, rather than tell you 
the Cauſe of my Melancholy. But the Con- 


cern I am in for your Health, which is far 
dearer to me than my own, and the Uneaſi- 8 
neſs it gives me to ſee you ſo altered in a few 


Days, will no longer permit me to conceal 


the Cauſe of my Affliction from you. I muſt 
tell you then, tho? I were ſure of loſing your 


Affection by it, that my Grief only proceeds 


from a Dream I had lately, which has made 
ſuch an Impreſſion on my Spirit, that 4 have 
not to this Moment, been able to get it out 
of my Thoughts. 5 
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The ATALANTIS Revivd, 
Here ſhe was ſtopped by a ſhower of Tears 


which fell from her Eyes; and I had a hard 
Taſk to prevail on her to proceed to the End 


of her Story, which ſhe could not have done 
before her weeping was over. Then I preſ- 


ſed her to go on to tell me her Dream. 


Alas! fays ſne, ſighing, may it not be a 


fatal Prediction, out of my own Mouth 


againſt myſelf! I dreamt, Sir, I ſaw you in 


the Arms of Kouria the Maſter Gardener's 


Wife, from whence all my Tears and Re- 
proaches were not able to force you. Can 
you be falſe, and will you not at leaſt endea- 
vour to divert the Stroke Heaven threatens 


me with? Ah! Sir, let me die rather than 
ever ſee this come to paſs, 


Here her Grief feized her more violently 


than ever, and half dead, ſhe dropt into my 
Arms. You may believe, dear Oſman, I 


ſaid many Things to her to bring her to her- 
ſelf, and to baniſh the Thoughts of the 


Dream out of her Mind. I have often heard 
of Kouria ; but as beautiful as they report her 
to be, I never once had the Curioſity to ſee 


her. I was fo pleaſed with the lovely Tabti- 
ga, who poſſeſſes my Heart without a Rival, 
that my thoughts are wholly fixed on her. 
To end my Story, you muſt know I pre- 


„ vailed with her fo far, thro' kind Words and 
a few Oaths, that I diſabuſed her at laſt, and 


"vi her perfectiy cured of the Suſpicion of 
he $ Infidelity, 


3 

Mn 
1 

2 
r 
5 

9 
11. 


ZZ 


« 
0 
. 


A 


GG a a „ „ 


* 
0 


The ATALANT IS Reviv'd. 31 
Infidelity, which ſhe harboured againſt me. 
She recovered her former Gaity, was kinder 
than ever, and expreſſed all the Tenderneſs 


of an extraordinary Pailion. 
I flaid wich her longer than ordinary, and 


am more pleaſed with her than ever. lam 
but juſt returned home, and to tell you the 
Truth; 1 ſcarce had Power to leave her. 


As often as I attempted to come away, ſhe 


ſeemed to weep anew, and conjured me to 
ſtay a little longer. One Moment borrowed 


another, full of Love and Softneſs, which 
ſeemed to increaſe in Proportion as I ſtaid. 


I could entertain you all Night, with the Ex- 


taſies I had in the Cloſer: of that charming 
Woman, and yet not tell you | all; which 
you know, is not diſcreet in a Lover, let 


the Confident be never ſo faithful. But what 


do you think of her Tenderneſs for me ? 


Was ever Woman in Love, fo alarmed at a 


Dream? And muſt I not love her more than 
ever, for having endured what ſhe did, wich- 
out daring to acquaint me with it? - 7: 


It is true, ſays the Aga very ſeriouſly, 


what you have related is very ſurprizing, 


but not to the Degree you imagine. Give 
me leave to acquaint you only, that a Man 
for whom 1 have the higheſt Reſpect and 
Veneration, being paſſionately. i in Love with 
a Woman as you are, one Day, in Confi- 


dence of my Frienadig, gave me an Ac- 
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count how pleaſantly he had ſpent ſome Mo- 
ments in her Company; and that ſhe was 
laviſh to him, of all that the moſt tender Af. 
fection had of Sweetneſs and charming, and 


that he thought himſelf the happieſt Man in 
the World. You would think yourſelf much 
- abuſed, ſays I to my Friend, if all thoſe 
Tranſports of Love and Fondneſs which you 
have been ſo taken with, were but a Doſe 
of Poiſon to caſt you into a found Sleep, 


while the Lady you ſpeak of is in the Arms 


of another, There was nothing ſo true, Sir, 


adds the Aga, as what I told him; and, if 


he had pleaſed, he might have been an Eye- 
witneſs of it. I could have ſhewn him his 
Miſtreſs in Bed with another Man, who was 
ſo far inferior to him as a Subject 1 is to a Sove- 


reign Prince. 


© Oſman, Offs, favs the King, you ſhall 
not make me jealous. I believe ſuch a Thing 
might happen; Women are now-a-days ſo 
treacherous, there] is no truſting to their Careſſes; 
but I am very well ſatisfied ſuch an Incident 
cannot affect me. I know Tahtiga, and know 

ber too well to believe ſhe ever andes any 
"Det Myr 4 - 
© However, replies the Aga, it is of you, 

Sir, that I ſpeak all this while; and ſince 1 
muſt be plain with you, and that the Honour 
of my King is concerned in it, you are the 
Per ſon fo baſely abuſed. It is the 9 72 
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« Tahliga who you ſo deſperately love and 
© adore, it 1s ſhe that betrays you this Moment, 


C 


in the Manner I have told you. 


The King aſtoniſhed at the ſudden Shock 


he received from this diſagreable News, ſeemed 
ſpecchleſs for ſome Minutes; but recovering 
himſelf a little, and looking with Indignation 
on the Aga, While your Invectives, O/man, 


„„ a > #3. a 


© ſays the Prince, extended only to the Pride 
and exceſſive Expences of. Tahtiga, I had 
Patience to bear with them, as they had ſome 
Ground of Truth; bur her Reputation, 
wherein my own is ſo deeply concerned, be- 
ing in Queſtion, I ſhall think very ill of you, 
if you accuſe her without good Proof to 
ſupport this Charge. It is now almoſt three 
Years ſince I firſt ſaw Tabtiga, and have 
Reaſons to know her better than any Body 


elſe. Had there been another in the King- 


dom greater than myſelf, or could any one be 


my Equal in it, I might perhaps have fome 
Apprehenſions that ſhe might be guilty of 


ſuch a Crime: And even 1n ſuch Caſe, I 
ſhould be very dubious of the Matter. For 
conſidering her Pride and high Spirit, you 


ſhall never make me believe that ſhe can de- 
baſe herſelf, by liking any thing inferior to 
me, unleſs I behold it with my own Eyes, 


Do I not ſee how ſhe treats,the whole World, 


and that there is not a more Ambitious Wo. 


man living; She certainly loves me; and 1 
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am perſuaded ſhe would love me more, were 
I greater than I am, for nothing but Gran- 
deur can pleaſe her ambitious Soul. 

I knew very well, ſays the Aga ſighing 
for Pity, that while you continue thus prepot- 
ſeſſed, or rather bewiched as you are, in fa- 
vour of that Lady, whatever I ſhould ſlay 


of her could make no Impreſſion on your 


Mind. I do not deſire you ſhould believe it, 


Sir, if it be not agreable to you, yet be pleal- 
ed to come and fee it with your own Eyes. 


What you! can you Jet me ſee it? ſays 


the King in a violent Paſſion, that 2 am but 
Juſt now come from her. 
Well, Sir, ſays the Aga, what you 97 is 


true; but it is no leſs true that, if you pleaſe, 


you may find her with another in her Apart- 


ment, if you condeſcend to take the Pains of 
going thither, 

Ah! fays the apredulogs Prince: I can 
have no more Patience : But Oſman, have 
you conſidered how highly I ſhall reſent it, 


if I take the Trouble to rite and go thither; 
and you not make good your Charge agent 


her. 


The Aga very ls anſwered, I am well 
aſſured of what I have advanced, and can 
have no Cauſe to fear your Reſentment ; if 


you require no more than to let you ſee what 
1 have promiſed. 


The 
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The King got out of Bed, and having pu- 


on his Night-gown and Turbant, he took his 


ſword and went directly towards the Seraglio, 
with Oſman, whom he had by the Hand, left 


he ſhould give him the Slip by the Way, At 


the King's Entrance into the Seraglio, he ſaid 
to the Aga, © This is the Place where what you 


have promiſed me is to be ſeen, but take Care 


you bear not Part in the Cataſtrophe yourſelf. 
The Aga told him, That the Affair would 


© ſoon be cleared up. | 
The King obſerving, that Oſman came his 
very reſolutely and with Joy in his Counte- 
| nance, as if he were going to a Triumph, be- 
gan not altogether to diſbelieve him, but to fear 
there was ſomething in the Matter; and the 
more, as he knew the Aga to be a Man of 
good Senſe, that would not eaſily be impoſed 
upon; and one who without very good 
Grounds, would not have engaged in a Buſi- 


neſs of that Nature. So that the King knew 
not what to think. He would not for his Life 
have given him that Advantage over his Miſ- 
treſs, eſpecially after the Story he had Juſt then 


told him. 
At preſent, all the King's Care was, to make 
the Deſign of the Diſcovery miſcarry, tho? ſhe 
were Criminal, When they were got within 
two or three Steps of Tahtiga;s Apartment, and 
ſcarce had any more to do than to draw the 
Curtain, the King ſeemed as if he knew not 
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whither he was to go, or what he had to do. 
His Guide, jealous of his Honour, and impa- 
tient to make him an Eye-witneſs of his Shame, 
was forced to puſn him on, and tell him that 
there was no Time to be loſt, if he was willing 
to make ſuch a Diſcovery, as was neceſſary for 
a clear Conviction; but that if he delayed any 
longer, all the Seraglio would know that they 
were come in. 

. Soliman heard him not, as a pretended, 
and with needleſs Precautions began to ſhut the 
Doors cloſe, which made a great t Noiſe. Then 
he ordered Guards to be placed where there 
was nothing to be feared, and called for Aſſiſ- 
tance, that thoſe in the Apartments might hear 
him. In ſhort, to provoke the Aga more, who 
ſpent his Breath in adviſing him not to ſtay, but 
go directly to Tabtiga, for one Step he made 
torwards, he went two backwards. At laſt he 
ſo ordered the Matter, that the Gallant was ap- 
prized of his coming, and had Time to make 
his Eſcape; and when the King was come to 
the Lady's Apartment the Bird was flown; 
and no other ſign of her Guilt appeared, than 
a little more than ordinary finery, and a Dreſs 
very different from what the King had left her 
in, which would have been ſufficient Proof 
with a Lover leſs blind than he was. 
FTabtiga had Wit enough to invent ſeveral | 
rns to take off the Suſpicion of any De- 
1 and to be dien with the Monarch, 
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ſhe told him . That he had pleaſed her ſo well 


that Evening, that in order to charm him on 
the Morrow, more than ever ſhe had done 
as yet, ſhe had tried on ſome new Dreſſes, 
and he was come moſt luckily to tell her how 


© he liked them. However, ſhe acknowledg- 


turn, and extraordinary V ifit; and that either 
his Paſſion for her was increaſed that Even- 

ing. or that he had ſome other Motives for 
it, Which ſhe could not ſee into, without de- 
troying all the Pleaſure ſhe took in behold- 
ing him a ſecond Time, 5 

The King ſomewhat perplexed at what he 


& 
& 
c 
c 
ed herſelf a little ſurprized at his ſudden re- 
0 
— 
as 


faw, anſwered her very coldly, as if he had not 
been fatisfied with her Excuſes, and let her 
know by his Looks, he had ſome Sufpicion of 
the Figure he found her in; yet he durſt not 
condemn her, as he wanted ſufficient Reaſon 
for it. 


O/man who ſtood in the next Room, and by 


his Maſter's Fault, had loſt fo excellear an Oc- 


caſion of triumphing over Tabtiga, was ready 
to bite of his Fingers tor Madneſs, raved and 


exclaimed againſt his Patron, and called him 


all the Names his Anger could ſuggeſt. 
The Prince, who had too much good Na- 


ture, to be Proof againſt the obliging Tender- 
neſs and F lattery of his Miſtreſs, was not on- 


ly quickly perſuaded to believe all ſhe had ſaid, 


but, what 1s moſt incredible, he had the Con- b 


deſcention 
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deſcention to tell her the Motive of his Viſit, 
and all that the Aga had acquainted him 
with. 
Then it was that Torrents of Tears burſted 
out from her Eyes, and that ſhe pulled her 
Hair without Mercy, Her Head-dreſs and 
Cloaths ſhe tore all to Pieces, and ſhewed ſuch 
extraordinary Signs of Deſpair, that the King 


to appeaſe her, was forced to atk her Par- 
don. 


Oſman knew nothing of all this, when his 
Maſter returned to him to the next Chamber, 


where he had left him, and with Tears in his 


Eyes, prayed him, if he loved him, to make 


the innocent Takes ſome Reparation of Ho- 

nour. 

This Requeſt put Oſman into ſuch a Fury, 
that he almoſt loſt the Reſpect he owed to his 

Maſter, who inſiſting on his making a Sub- 

miſſion ſo unjuſt, and unbecoming a Man of 


his Quality; the Aga pulled out the four Bil- 


lets, - which he had brought on Purpoſe with 


| him, to Juſtify what he had faid, if there 
ſhould be Occaſion, and ſhewed them to the 
King ; aſking him, if he knew the Character 
of thoſe written by Tahliga. Then be prayed 


the King to grant him Leave to retire, which 
he obtained, more out of Concern, that the 


Prince knew not What to ſay to him, than 
any other Reaſons he could have to Set rid of 


What 


him. 
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What an Aſtoniſhment muſt the poor Mo- 
narch be in, at the Sight of the Billets? It was 
not in his Power to come to himſelf, he walked 


all alone about the Room, with his Head hang- 
ing down under the Preſſure, as you may be- 
lieve, of this new Burthen, and his Heart full 
of extraordinary Conflicts, and violent Emo- 


tions. 

My Miſtreſs, ſurprized to find the King ſtay 
ſo long in the next Room, was afraid the Aga 
might ſpoil all, and mar what her Tears had 


fo well diſguiſed ; ſhe went herſelf to fee what 


the Matter was, and found him quite abſent 
from himſelf. She embraced him in that fond 
and tender Manner, which was wont to charm 
him, ſaying, What troubles you now, Sir, 


© that you uſe me ſo cruelly? Has the Aga 


© contrived any new Tricks? Will he never 
have done plotting againſt my Repoſe? Ah 
« Heavens! how unfortunate am I (bathing his 
Face with the Tears that ran in Streams from 
her Eyes) to ſee you ſo caſily give Credit, to 
the horrible Calumnies that Villain invents 
againſt me. With this ſhe fell, as if dead, 


into his Arms, which ſo ſoftened the Heart of 


the kind Monarch, that he could no longer re- 


| fiſt ſuch bewitching Charms, but embracing her 
with unparallelled Tenderneſs and Sorrow, 
he carried her to her Bed, and beſeeched her, 


with a ſhower of Tears, to come to herſelf 


again, or that ſhe muſt expect to ſee him die 
there, | This 
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This Exceſs of Tenderneſs, was too little to 
comfort the diſtreſſed Tahtiga; ſhe would and 
muſt know what the Traitor (for fo ſhe ſtiled 
the Aga) had told him; and proteſted ſhe 
would not ceaſe weeping till he had told her 
all, that ſhe might Joy! herſelf, from all his 
creacherous Scandal. 

The good Prince was very unwilling to let 
her ſee the Billets, fearing that it would prove 
too hard a Taſk for her, to clear up her Inno- 
cence againſt ſuch powerful Evidence. But 
the Deſire he had to find her blameleſs, pre- 
vailed on him to let her have them; telling 
her at the ſame Time, that he was well aſſur- 
ed, it was a new Method of impoſing on him, 
and that it was uſual to counterfeit Hands for 
ſuch Purpoſes. 

Tahtiga took the Bille s, and began t to read 
them with terrible Rage. Heavens! ſays ſhe, 
© can Man be ſo wicked? Well, Sir, what 

Arts and what Induſtry, is there left unprac- 

ticed to complete my Ruin, and deſtroy me 
in your Opinion? And will you make nothing 

of it, but paſs it by and procure me no Re- 


Morning without any further ado, I will 
cauſe a Marebeugh to be made, in which 1 
will bury myſelf alive, unleſs you do me Ju- 


ſtice, in clearing my Reputation from ſo Cri- 


minal a Charge, and reflects no leſs on me 
than on your Highneſs. You muſt have a 
. „„ Heart 


£ 

o 

C 

A 

c 

© dreſs? Aſſure yourſelf, that to Morrow 
* 

C 
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Heart of Stone towards a poor Woman, who 


© has forſaken all for the Love of you, and fa- 


« crificed herſelf to your Paſſion; it you permit 

© her to be thus abuſed, by a Favourite, a Si- 
* cophant, whoſe Spirit and Ambition you 
know, aims at nothing leſs than to prevail 
L 
£ 


© on you to do, not only whatever 1s to him 


molt pleaſing, without conſulting your Inte- 
« reſt, or Honour, - but to believe the ſtrang- 


eſt and moſt impoſſible Things in the 


World. | 
Theſe Words were accompanied with a hea- 


vy Shower of Tears. She had a Magazine of 
them in Store, and could command them in 


what Quantity ſhe pleaſed, The King did all 
he could to make her eaſy. He promiſed to 
vindicate her Cauſe, by Ofman's Diſgrace. 


Strange ' Weakneſs! But Kings in Love are 


Men, and not Gods, 
The next Morning, the Aga was one of the 


firſt Noblemen that appeared at the Kings Le- 
vee, and was received very diſdainfully by that 


Monarch: After ſome bitter Reproaches, tho? 
without any Room, he ordered him not to ap- 
pear in his Preſence till he ſhould be ſent for. 
Oſman ſaid not a Word, but obeyed. He might 


have proceeded farther, and produced the Eu- 


nuch to ſatisfy the King; but after ſuch hard 


Uſage, he choſe rather to be. thought in fault, 
that he might live at a Diſtance from a Maſter, 


Vor. I. We tb: who 
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who ſuffered himſelf to be ſo eaſily ſeduced by 
the Wiles of a Woman. 


Many were ſurprized at the Favourite s Fall. 
Some rejoiced at it, particularly my Miſtreſs, 


who having no Enemy near the King but ſuch 
as ſhe ſighted 3 ſhe reſolved to continue her 


Amours with Fepra, without any Apprehen- 
ſions of being interrupted therein, relying on 


the good Prince's Blindneſs, whom ſhe thought 


ſhe had lulled into a ſound Slumber ; and did 
not fear his awaking ſoon. Her Concern now, 
was to diſcover how the Aga came by the Bil- 
lets: There was no Reaſon at all to ſuſpect Je- 


pra, who was not only too honeſt to be capa- 


ble of ſuch Treachery, but obliged by joint In- 
tereſt not to accuſe her. The Eunuch, who 


had been the Mercury of this Intrigue, was the 


ow capable of ſuch a Fact; Zaria was ſent 


n Queſt of him, but he had diſappeared, and 
cn the F Was brought to Light. Tahli- 


ga failed not to charge the Slave, whom ſhe 


employed in this Intrigue, to make better 


Choice of thoſe whom ſhe afterwards ſhould 


employ, and entruſt as ae in Matters 
| of that Importance, 


The King was too amorous not to be ſab; ect 


to Jealouſy. He could not ſoon forget the 
Billets ſhewn him by the Aga, and wiitten in 
a Character ſo exactly like Tabiiga's; tho he 


knew it was not difficult to counterfeit her 
H-; d. He took Time to examine this Affair 


at 
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at his Leiſure with great privacy, and weigh 
with himſelf all the Circumſtances of that Even- 
ing's Adventure, which had made him for a 
while very uneaſy, and full of Vexation, To 
this Effect he reſolved to obſerve in Perſon, 
the Conduct of his Miſtreſs, - that he might at 
once baniſh the Tor ments of his Suſpicions, or 
the Paſſion he had for her, if guilty: For this 
End, he laid a Stratagem which e vey 
ſucceſsful. 

The Prince had the Privilege - to enter the 
Seraglio whenever he pleaſed, by private Doors 
made on Purpoſe for his Convenience, the Keys 
whereof he had in his Cuſtody. He ſpent the 
Day on which he deſigned to put his Scheme in 
Execution, in Tabtiga's Lodgings, paying her 

all the amorous Devoirs he uſed to do, with 
more than ordinary Galety and Tenderneſs; in- 
ſomuch, that ſhe thought him better ſatisfied 
than ever with her Fidelity to him. Beſides, 
he ſtaid on Purpoſe much later than uſual, *tho? 
to the good Lady's Mortification, - it being: an 
Aſſignation Day with Jepra, who with the Im- 
patience of a fortunate Lover, waited for Za- 
ria's coming: But when a Perſon who is Jea- 
lous knows how to diſſemble, he deen the 
moſt miſtruſtful. 2 
The King, at laſt, wok his Leave of Tab- 
liga, and went from her Lodgings to his own 
Apartments, to dreſs himſelf like a Bedovina, 
or Mooriſh Wenn from the Mountains; of 
G 2 whom 


. [i 
» 
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whom there are commonly great Numbers in 


the Seraglio. His Face he covered with a black 


Gauſe, and his Body with a white Blanket, 
and put on a pair of Linnen Drawers and black 
Stockings, which is all the Equipage of that 
Sort of Women, when they come into any 
Towns or Cities; for in the Country they go as 


God made them. The King in his new Dreſs, 


ſlipt ſoftly and alone into the Seraglio, and po- 


ſted himſelf before the Door of his Miſtreſs's 


Apartment; where, to avoid Suſpicion, he laid 


bimſelf down on a Bench, as *. Country- 


Women uſe to do. 


My Miſtreſs Lodgings were in a Gallery, 
hoo? which one mult go before he can come to 


them. At one End & this Gallery there was 
a Lanthorn that had a Light in it all Night; 
but the King being at che other End of the 


Gallery, it was there almoſt dark. He had 
 notibeen long on the Watch before he diſco- 
vered the Enemy, tho' he had no great Sto- 


mach to aſk who was there? He never bid 


them ſtand, but let them come on undiſturbed 
that he might ſyrprize them elſewhere. 


It was Zaria, leading another Bedovina by 


abe Hand, whom the King ſaw, and he gend 
prepoſſeſſed with Jealouſy, preſently believed 


12 * 


her to be ſuch another Woman as himſelf : 


And to ſpeak the Truth, the Bedovine's Sta- 
ture and Gate confirmed him in his, Conjecture. 
ae went up to ar Miſtreſs's Door, without 


tho | over 
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ever minding the Centinel; and turning toward 
the Bedovina, deſired him to have a 9 gain 
Patience, while ſhe went to her Lady to get 
Orders for his Adniittance. 

The King, in this Interval, had Leiſure 
enough to take a full View of the Bedovinga. 


And this Adventurer turning about, towards 
that Side of the Gallery where the Monarch lay, 


perceived there was ſomething in human Shape 
on the Bench; and being now in an Enemy's 


Country, the Bedovina thought ſhe could not 
be too cautious: And leſt her Retreat ſhould 
be cut off in Caſe of an Engagement, thought 


proper to make up to what ſhe had lep, and 
examine cloſely what it was. 
Fortune being com monly favourable to Saſs 


expoſed by Love, ordered it ſo, that a Corner 


of the Blanket wherein the King had wrapt 


himſelf, being looſe, the curious Bedovina diſ- 
covered the Handle of his Sword, which being 
enamelled, gave the Bedovina, in what little 
8 4 there was, enough to know that it was 


high Time to look about her, and not ſafe to 


| tarry there any longer. Accordingly ſhe went 
- foftly to the other End of the Gallery, then 
down Stairs, and away out of. Doors with N 
. great Joy, having narrowly eſcaped ; being 
tully perſuaded the Sword ſhe had ſeen threa- 

tened her Life. . 


The King, who thought he had not given 
d 


his Fellow Bedoving the Teaſt Suſpicion, Fon! 


not 
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not fancy that her marching back was to run 
quite away. He got up to ſee what was be- 


come of her: Zaria arriving at the ſame Time, 


took him for the Bedovina ſhe had left in Wait- 
ing at the Door; and whifpering him in the 
Ear, Told him he might go in, and that he--- 
© ſhould be kindly received. 
The King, glad of the Miſtake, followed | 
his Guide, who led him by the Hand thro? 
a Road he knew better than any Man alive. 
He was no ſooner got into Tabtiga's Chamber, 
bur ſhe took him by the Neck, hugging him 
in her Arms, with the Tranſports of a Woman, 
amorous as ſhe was. Dear Fepra, ſays ſhe, 
how glad am I to ſce thee! Having ſpent all 
this Day with a King, whoſe Ca eſſes are a 
Torment to me, you - muſt make me 
Amends, by a thouſand Tranſports of 
ä 5 
This was an Excellent Beginning for the 
Monarch's Entertainment, who took all pa- 
tiently, without ſtirring once from under his 
Diſguite, 
But the Lady more haſty than he, to make 
Uſe of thoſe pleaſant Moments, the Preſence of 
a Lover, admired as he was ſhould produce; 
would not bear with the leaſt delay. Her 
Longings, more prevalent than her Modeſty, 


a a A A 


put her into a Fit of bewitching Wrath, againſt - 


the Coldneſs of an inſenſible Lover: She made 
him a thouſand ee and would with 
her 
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her own Hands, have tore off his Veil and 
Blankets, and the reſt of his fine Dreſs. 
What, Fepra! ſays ſhe, with a languiſh- 

ing Inclination, do you expect that I ſhould 
< unmaſk you? Have you no more Deſire to 
« ſee and embrace me? Is the Time you pur- 
© chaſe, with the Hazard of your Life and 
mine, of ſo little Value, that you can afford to 
«* loſe ſo many precious Moments. £ 
Do ſooner had ſhe finiſhed this Speech, but 
down dropt the Diſguiſe. Zaria who had help- 
ed her Miſtreſs to undreſs the Bedovina, firſt 
diſcovered the Miſtake; and ran away with a 
Shriek, which frightened ber Miſtreſs, who ne- 
ver was ſo ſurprized as when ſhe ſaw it was the 
King. 

T 1 very luckily fainted away for fear, 
For it is very probable the injured Monarch, 
in the firſt Tranſports of his Fury, would have 
offered her ſome Violence not becoming a King. 


But ſceing a Woman almoſt dead at is Feet, 


notwithſtanding that the whole was a Shaw + 

his Rage was mittigated, by giving Place to 

his Pity, which ſeized him with ſo much Ten- 

derneſs as made him ſenſible, falſe and ingrate- 

ful as ſhe was, he could not forbear loving her 
ſtill. 

He called to the Slaves of the Apartment, 


and ordered them to lay her on a Bed, Where 


it would have pleaſed him to reproach her with 


ber Falſhood, but finding his Reſentment too 
weak 
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weak ſor his good Nature, and melting at the 
Sight of an Object ſo amiable, tho? perfidious, 
he retired. 

The next Day O/man was called to Court, 
where he had a very favourable Reception from 
the King, to make him Amends for his former 
hard Uſage. The Monarch told him he was 
but too ſenſible of the ill Conduct of 7. ahtiga, 
againſt whom he let fall the moſt bitter Lan- 
guage imaginable; proteſting, that for the fu- 
ture, he would uſe her as the baſeſt of Wo- 
men. 

The Aga being a conſummate Courtier, and 
rot unacquainted with the Relapſes of Lovers, 
knowing where the Weakneſs of his Prince lay, 
ſaid not a Word for or againſt her; and only 
entreated the King to believe that he had not in 

his Kingdom, a Servant more faithful, and 
more jealous of his Maſter's Glory than him- 
ſelf: But that he was apprehenſive, if his Ma- 
jeſty ſaw that Woman again, Things would 
return to their former Courſe. 
5 The Monarch bluſhed at theſe Words, 
which he took as a Reproach to his Frailty. 
Yet he made a thouſand Vows, that it never 
ſhould be fo again, tho? his Heart miſgave him 
at the ſame Time, that he could not keep them | 
| long 3 and ſo it afterwards happened. 
ER for Jepra, Order was given to apprehend 
him. Ramahan the Maſter Gardener, having 
no Heir but chat dear Nephew of his j when 


he 
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he heard the News of what had paſt in the Se- 


raglio and the Order ſigned againſt Jepra, 
he threw himlelf at the King's Feet, but was 
preſently rejected. However, his Friends at 
Court appeaſed the King 1 in ſome Meaſure, and 

revailed with him to change the Sentence of 
Death which he had paſſed on him, into that 


of Baniſhment for Life. 


My Miſtreſs, the firſt, ſecond, and third 


Day of her Diſgrace, heard nothing of the 
King. This was a tedious Term for the amo- 
rous Prince, who uled to be ſearce an Hour 
abſent from her. 


Acquaintances of that Nature, are not beoke 


off without a great deal of Pain. She had 


Friends whom the employed, who every Mo- 
ment apprized the King of the lamentable 


Condition her Sorrow had brought her to; 
being fo pined away, that ſhe was not likely to 


live an -Hour. | 
The fourth Day, the Prophecy of Oſman 


was fulfilled. The King, ſoftened with the ſad 


2 melting into Tenderneſs, ſighed, ſobb- 
„ and at laſt, followed the Bent of his Incli- 


4 ; went to make her one Viſit more, un- 


der Pretence of taking his Revenge of her; 
being aſhamed, without Doubt, of ſo unbe- 


coming a Relapſe, after the Noiſe he had 
made of her Treachery. To excule himſelf, 


he ſaid he would 89 to take the Jewels from 
Vol. J. H 10 © her, | 
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her, which he had given her; as not deſerving 
to wear any thing belonging to him, IT 
The Aga, who knew his Maſter well, and 
of what Conſequence that Viſit might be, en- 
deavoured to divert him dexterouſly, by tak- 
ing the Lady's Part. He told him, it did 
not become a generous Prince, as he was, to 
© repent of his Liberality ; ; eſpecially to Wo- 
men. But it he deſigned only to frighten 
her (which he doubted was not all he intend- 
ed) it would ſuffice, as he conceived, to ſend 
any Body to her in his Majeſty's Name, 
« without omg her the Honour of a perſonal 
« Viſit. 
The Counſel was good, but dd: 
he a Lover, who was going in ſearch of what 


the other would have diverted him from. 


The King anſwered, © He knew what he did, 
and that in ſome Affairs, he loved to follow 
his own Inclination, without any Advice. 

The Aga, by this judg ed all was loſt, and 
that the Kinz would be more deeply engaged 
than, ever. Unwilling to be Witneſs of an 
Action which would, in Part, be Charged « on 

himſelf, if preſent, he retired. _ 
Te King was not diſpleaſed at the Aga's 

Conduct, and perhaps Things would have gone 
otherwiſe than they did, had. O/man been Fore: 

Fhe Prince came to Tabliga's Apartment, 
where preſently, without ſtaying to give her- 

Notice of his coming, or calling for the Keys 
ot 
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of the Cloſet where the Jewels were, he cauſed 
the Door to be broke open; he entered, and 
finding the Box they were in open, he viewed 
them all over, with a ſtudied Delay, to give 
the falſe Miſtreſs, as it were, Time to come 
and appeaſe him. | 
 Tabtiga hearing that the King was in the 
Cloſet, repaired thither, and fell down at his 
Feet, with her Hair about her Shoulders and 
_ Ears; and embraced his Knees with ſuch irre- 
ſiſtable Tenderneſs, that he raiſed her up, and 
led her into another Apartment. What Recon- 
ciliation was made there, we know not, but 
certain it is, that the King brought none of 
the Jewels away; on the contrary, he returned 
about two Hours after, and made her new 
Preſents. 5 
This Reconciliation proved ſo cordial, that 
the fond Prince viſited her oftner than ever, 
and ſeemed to have forgotten, not only what 
he had faid of Tahtiga, but all that had paſt; 
which, for a Lover of his Character, was 
more than ever could have been expected. It 
was much talked of abroad, but not to his 
Advantage. The Aga only, Politician like, 
was ſilent on the Matter. He knew there was 
no Remedy, and that it was an incurable In- 
firmity in his Prince, whoſe Aſcendant was 
| Love: So that Oſman held it imprudent in him- 
ſelf, to offer to ruin his own Fortune, by 
ſerving his Prince againſt his Will; and was 
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confident Tahtiga was a Woman of that Hu- 
mour, as that ſhe, at laſt, would prove the 
Cauſe of her own Deſtruttion, 

 Jepra being baniſhed, and Jahliga more 
| Prone than ever to Gallantry, the King having 
cauſed her only to change her Object, and add 
to the former the Pleaſure of Variety 1 3. Zaria, 
who thro' his Means, was again taken into Fa- 
vour, was employed anew, to find out one 
with whom her Miſtreſs might break thoſe 
Oaths of Fidelity, ſhe had 0 lately taken to 
the Monarch  _ 

So well was the Slave acquainted with the 
Concerns of Tahtiga, that this lattet no longer 
minced the Matter to her. And the obliging 
Matron, knowing her Miſtreſs wanted a Gal- 
lant, as well out of the Infirmity of Nature 
and Weakneſs of Temper, as to pleaſe her 
Inclination ; ſhe reſolved to find her out one, 
with whom ſhe alſo might do her Buſineſs. 
The King on the 1 Hand, who from the 
Time that he was convinced of Tabliga's Infi- 


delity to him, began to love her Jeſs, was ve- 


ry defirous of a new Miſtreſs, and fell in love 
with Kourai, as Tahtiga had foretold. The 
| King was ſtrangely ſurprized into this Affair, 
and in a Manner. perhaps not to be Paral- 
lelled. 

Women, EY . N [TIRES of the 
Face, which at firſt Sight gains them Admirersz 


5 haue a auen other OWays to engage Men to 
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| love them, ſuch as the Voice, Wit, Humour, 


Shape, good Mein, and other Qualities capa- 
ble to produce great Effects in the Hearts of 


their Lovers. But I ſcarce dare tell you how 


Love brought the Monarch into Kourai's 
Snares. 


It cannot be denied. but ſhe was one of the 


Ornaments of her Sex, and charmed the King 


by that Part ſhe took the leſs Care of, becauſe ſhe 


would have been aſhamed to ſhew it him; and 
would not have expoſed it to the Light but for 


Neceſſity, and without dreaming it could be 
the Caule of ſo lucky an Effect. 


Excuſe me, Sir, ſays Rai laughing, if I 
3 enlarge no further on this Subject, you may 
© gueſs by what I have ſaid, that few Fiſh are 


caught with that Bait. 


One Evening, about Sun ſet, the King from 
the Terraſe of the Garden of the Seraglio, 


looking thro? the Trees, had a Sight of Kou- 
rai in that pleaſant Poſture: The Sun ſeemed 


to ſtop, to guild with his Rays, the moſt charm- 
ing Object that had ever been beheld by that 
Prince, It was, without Contradiction, a 


Maſter-piece of the Kind; and notwithſtand- 


ing the unpleaſing Office it was about, it infla- 
med the Heart of the Royal Spectator, who 
did all he could to ſee a little more; but Love 
would not permit it, being reſolved the Part he 


had firſt ſeen, ſhould have all the Glory of the 
Cong. 


On 
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On the Morrow, a Courier was diſpatched 


with a Billet to Koura) to this Effect. 


I love you, Madam, and that with a Paſ- 


ſion no leſs tender than new: I will not tell 


you how you have wounded me; however, 
it was no leſs than an innocent Treaſon. 1 


had heard it ſaid, that you was dangerous to 


be ſeen, but not on that Side which I be- 
held. 


Ochers run away from the Sight, where- 


with I am taken, and it was my Fate to meet 
the Powers of your Charms, from that 
1 IS commonly leaſt charming. Howe- 


I am more in Love than any Man liv- 
1 8 and what will become of me, when 1 
ſee you as I ought, I cannot tell. | 


© I have Reaſon to fear an entire Defeat: I 
die with Impatience, to expoſe myſelf to your 
bewitching Charms: I am preparing that 
Triumph for you this Evening: Let me not 


languiſh, otherwiſe you will be the Death of 


your Prince, whom you have already too cru- 
elly wounded, not to pity him a little. The 

| Negro who brings you this Billet, will tell 

vou what is to be done. Adieu. 


Thus it is our Kings declare their Love: 


They never ſigh in vain. They need only ſay, 


T 


T love you, and [ will, the Buſineſs is done. 


Our Women think it their Duty to obey them, 


in Matters of Love, as our Men in Aﬀairs r re- 


| lating to the State. 


| Kourai 5 
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Kourai, as inclinable as the reſt of our Coun- 


try-women, in Things of that Nature; and was 


ſo charmed with the Honour of being written to 
by a King, that without examining Circum- 
ſtances, ſhe immediately returned him this An- 
{wer. 

« Sir, you are no leſs Maſter of our Hearts, 
© than of our Lives: You ſhall never find me 


any otherwiſe, than full of Reſpe&t and 


Obedience to you: Your Will is a Law; 
and nothing ſhall be too hard for me, when 
you command. 1 5 5 
The Direction I have from the Negro, ſhall 
be obſerved; you muſt only take Care to 
« employ en on Buſineſs, all Things 
© elſe will aſſuredly be favourable. If you 
love me as much as you ſay, you will fave 
© me Part of thoſe Pains, that attend the Im- 
0 patience of one in Love, when conſtrained to 


wait long. 


The King received this Letter, with the Joy 
of a Lover; who, doubted not of being hap- 
y that Day. It ſeemed long to him to wait 
till Night, before he could go to the Rende- 
vous. The Monarch was ſo taken up wich this 
new Amour, and the Pleaſures he promiſed 


himſelf from it, that he never thought once of 
ſeeing Tabliga, which he ſeldom failed to do: 
And a Commiſſion was preſently made ready 
to ſend Ramahan out ol Town, 


S 


Night 
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Night being come, the King went alone, and 
' withour Noiſe, into the Garden of the Sera- 
glio, where the Scene was to be acted by him 
and Kourai ; who at the Hour appointed, came 
in by a Ladder he had cauſed to be brought 
for that Purpoſe. 
This Interview was rapturous to both Parties, 
and the Night was not ſo dark, but the King 
could diſcern Kourai's excellent Shape; and 
concluding, that the Features of her Face were 
no leſs engaging, he made no doubt but ſhe 
was as beautiful as ſhe was reported to be. 
What charmed him moſt, was her incompara- 
ble Wir, which ſhe delighted to ſhew on that 
| Occaſion, to make the Monarch Amends for 
what the Night had concealed from his Eyes. 
T be King was tranſported by this cunning 
Managment; and to ſay the Truth, much 
Time was not loſt in Ceremonies, before they 
became as familiar as if they had been acquaint- 
ed for many Years ; for it is a Privilege Kings 
have, to make more Way in a Day, than 
others in a Month. 

Kourai, no leſs proud of the Honour the 
Prince had done her, and the Dignity like to 
attend it, than that ſhe had his Affection; prac- 
ticed all the Arts to make him believe ſhe de- 
ſerved it, and that with ſuch wonderful Succeſs, 
that ſhe engroſſed both his eſteem and love whol- 
ly to herſelf. She repeated a thouſand endearing 
: Things which charmed him, and made him 


exclaim 


3 
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exclaim againſt the blind Youth, for having 


been ſo tardy in bringing him acquainted with 
her, who was ſo Superior to all her Sex in 


Merit, and deſerved his Regard and Tender- 


nels the moſt of all. . 
They were retired into a Grolto, ſuitable 
enough for an Entertainment, not very unlike 


to that of Aneas and Dido ; z and continued 


there ſome Time without Interruption, | 


1 will not diſturb them, continues Azra. 
ſmiling, nor enter. into a Detail of what paſt. 


there between them. You have been in love, 
Sir, if 1 miſtake not, and of Courſe, may 


ouels what Amuſements they diverted them- 


Den with. 


The Summer is the beſt Seaſon for Love- 
Adventures; but this Royal Gallant being 
uſed to Succeſs, gave Room for leſs Matter of 


Diſcourſe, than one who had been leſs fortu- 


nate would have done; and at laſt, fell faſt 
aſleep with his fair Conqueſt : But love, who. 
had more Affairs on his Hands in the ſame 
Garden, allowed him but a ſhort Time to 

reſt. 


Kourai heard a ſudden; Noiſe, which. made 


her rouze him up to acquaint him with it. As 
there was no Acceſs to the Place for any, but 


himſelf and Ramaban the Maſter Gardener, 


whom he had ſent out of the, Way,; he could 


hardly believe her at er haying no Appre- 


1 henſions of a Surprize of that Wand. He liften- 


Vor. 1. 1 ed 
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ed awhile with Attention, heard the Voice, and 
afterwards the Steps of a Perſon. Before he 
would proceed farther, he was deſirous to know 
who could be ſo raſh as to enter that Place; 
which, even by Day, it was Death to do with- 
out his Permiſſion, He was ſcarce got up, 
when he ſaw two Perſons approach with a De- 
ſign to come into the Grotto. 
This Grotto was a ſpacious Place, made on 
purpoſe for a cool Retreat in the Heat of Sum- 
mer; and had ſeveral Flower-Beds in it, 
adorned with Jeſſamin Pots, and other Sweets 
all round. In a Word, it was a Place deſignu- 
ed only for the King's Pleaſure, 
By the Manner the new Comers entered 
the Grotto, it appeared that they were no Stran- 
gers to it, They ſeated themſelves at ſome 
3 from the Prince's uſual Place of reſt- 
but it was ſo dark, that it was impoſſible 
for ith to ſee one another. They met with 
no Interruption from the King, who, tho' he 
lainly ſaw they were two, yet he could not 
diſtinguiſh whether they were Men or Wo- 
men. 5 
One of them, whoſe Voice the King pre- 
ſently knew, ſays to the other, It is the fineſt 
Place in the World to laugh at the: Jealous, 
and to be quit with them. He has ſome- 
times brought me hither, where I have been 
forced to ſpend many a dom e an 
Four With him. 
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ſurprized, not knowing how ſhe could poſſibly 
have come into the Garden; but he was by 


—— — — 


The AT ALAN T IS Reviv'd. 59 
This was Tabtiga; and the King was greatly 


much more ſo, as well as Kourai, at the an- 


ſwer made by the other, whom they both diſ- 


covered to be Ramahan. 


R aA a M aA aA A | 
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© I confeſs, Madam, ſays her Partner, he 
deſerves not to poſſeſs alone, the Aﬀections 
of a Lady fo beautiful as you are; but he is 
my Maſter. 


ſo much on his Fidelity and Integrity, yet a 
Paſſion raiſed in him by one ſo lovely as you, 
will be Proof againſt all the Batteries of Du- 


ty, and will eaſily ſubdue them. 


© It is but in Jeſt, Ramahan, ſays Tahtiga, 


that you raiſe theſe Scruples about Duty: 1 
am falſe, as you are, but that is nothing with _ 


me. It is a fine Thing to be falſe, if you 
know how to manage it craftily, I have a 
Heart that will always be its own Maſter, 
and love one To-day, and another To- mor- 
row. 


„What would become of your 7 8 or 


mine, if when they engage in Friendſhip 


with, one, they muſt forfeit their Liberty, 
and not be allowed to change when they grow 
weary, or when they have a greater Inclina- 


3:3 EE © tion 


Nothing but my extravagant 
Paſſion for you, could have prevailed on me 
to be falſe to him. Nothing but the Charms 
of your irreſiſtible Beauty could excuſe ſuch 
a Crime. But let a Man value himſclt never 
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tion for another? To beſtow our Affection 
where we pleale is a natural Right, as it is 
to recall the Gift when we pleaſe: And 
wretched are they who enjoy not that Liber- 


ty. Our Sentiments are ſubject to change as 


other Things, and Love as well as Nature, 
charms ouly by Variety. 
To- day, Ramahan, I am for you; but 


three or four Days hence, I ſhall not under- 


take but I may be for another; and it would 


be Injuſtice in you, to expect that I ſhould. 
be more conſtant to you than I am to the 


King your Maſter, 
* Madam, replies Ramahan with a Smile, 


your Obſervation i is molt certain, and I have 


no Reaſon to blame that agreeable Inconſtan- 
cy in you, to which I owe my Happineſs: 
But would you ſay as much to the King, 


Madam? 


* You may believe, fig Tubtign, 1 
not in theſe Maxims before him; not for fear 
he ſhould follow them, but to avoid giving 
him any Cauſe to have an ill Opinion of me. 
Were he of my Temper, I think I ſhould 
love him the better : And perhaps I hate him 
for nothing more, than becauſe he loves me 
too conſtantly. I have endeavoured, in the 
beſt Manner I was capable, to engage him 
to be falſe to me; inſomuch that 1 told him 
one Day, that I dreamt I had ſeen him in your 
Wite Koura? 8 Arms. [ knew her to be a om 

om 
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ſom Woman, and hoped he might have a 
Mind to her; or the Curioſity, at leaſt to ſee 
her; but my Addreſs was loſt upon a Man 


fo obſtinately faithful, and produced no other 
Effect than fulſome Aſſurances of his Con- 


ſtancy and Tenderneſs for me. 
ou did not oblige me much in that par- 


ticular, Madam, anſwers Ramahan, and when 


you have Occaſion to dream again, in Or- 
der to get rid of one that 1s troubleſome to 


you, let me entreat you that it may not be 
at your Friend's coſt. 


How! replies Tahtiga, would you le F 


ill that a Prince ſhould do as much for you, 


as you do for him? 
Tes, without Doubt, ſays 2 8 8701 for 
I do it not for that Purpoſe, that he ſhould 


do as much for me. 

Well, anſwers Tabliga, if he does not, 
another will, 

I fear not that, replies the Gardener, I know 


my Wife very well, and I am perſuaded : 


the is Fool enough to die, rather than do 


me ſuch an Injury, tho? the Monarch ſhould 
tempt her. She quarrels with me every 
Day, only for ſuffering the Slaves into her 


Chamber; and once more I dare engage ſhe 


would rather die, than appear to another 


Man, tho? he ſhould be the beſt of my 
Friends. Fi 


This 
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This pleaſant Dialogue had very different 
Effects on the two Hearers, who, ſometimes were 
ready to Jaugh, and ſometimes to be angry. 
The King had Xourai all this while in his 
Arms; and whenever they ſpoke of her, 
he ſqueez'd her Hand, as ſhe did to him on 
the like Occaſion. £1 

The King, it is true, had ill . ſmall 
regard for Tahtiga, after he had diſcovered 
her Falſneſs, but much leſs, when he fell in 
Love with "Kourai. It cannot but be vexa- 
tious to a Man, to ſee his Miſtreſs, tho' he 
had forſaken her, in the Arms of another ; z 


but more ſo, den in the Arms of his Sir vant. = 


Excluſive of all Royalty, Ramaban was no 
Ways comparable to the King, in Vigour or 
Goodneſs of Mien. He was not very old, 


yet not ſo young as the King, and a houſand 


Times harder favoured. 
Pleaſant as the King was, at dumb Raillery 
with Kourai, and preſſing her Hand, he was 


mad, however, at what was ſpoken, and 


vow'd that one Day or other Ramaban ſhould 


feel the Effects of his Reſentment, Had it not 


been for Tahtiga, Kourai would have likewiſe 
Reaſon enough to be uneaſy 3 but finding by 
her Diſcourſe that her Affair with the King 


went on the better, and that he had made 
her Huſband a proper return, ſhe concluded 
that ſhe had all the Reaſon in the World to 


rejoice. 


This 
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This new Pair of Lovers were not come 


into the Grotto to talk only; they had ano- 


ther Deſign, and as they were going to change 


the Scene, the King who would no longer bear 


with their Impertinencies, had not Patience to 


ſee the beſt Act of the Play, but forgetting 


his uſual Complaiſance, aroſe - abruptly and 


ſays, with a Voice that would make the moſt 
innocent quake * Ramahan ! is it thus you ſerve 
me; ls this your: Execution of the Orders I 


gave you? 
It is eaſier to conceive than expreſs the A- 


ſtoniſhment, the Fear and Confuſion which at 


that Inſtant ſeiz*'d our Shepherd and Shepher- 


deſs, when they heard the King's Voice. The 
Gardener fell at his Feet, with his Face to the 
Ground, and had not the Power to ſpeak a Word. 


And you falſe one! ſays he to Tahiiga, 
« you Baggage without Honour, or Truth, 


© It is thus you requite all my Goodneſs tO 


© you, and railing you to what you are? 
2 Harſher Language was made Ule of, but 
we ſhall not trouble our Readers with it. The 
Maſter , Gardener being a little recovered from 


his Fright, tho? ſtill labouring under the Ap- 


prehenſions of Death; did what he could, 
not to excuſe himſelf, cher being no Room for. 


it, but to take all the Fault on himſelf, to make 


Tabtiga appear Blameleis, and endeavoured to 
ſave her by! a: to facrifize his own 
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The King ſaid he would grant his Petition, 
provided the Perſon he had with him would 


not be diſpleaſed at it, and with that he made 
Kourai who had not as yet appeared on the 


Stage, come in View. 

Ramahan was one of thoſe Huſbands, who 
tho? they love their Wives well, cannot for- 
bear hunting after other Mens Game. He 
had been in Love with Tahtiza, when ſhe 
was at the Janizaries, and the Choice the King 
had made of her for his Miſtreſs, had only 


heightened his Paſſion. He often had made 


his Applications to Zaria, whom he knew 
to be ſkilful and dextrous at her Buſineſs, and 
found her faithful to him on all Occaſions. 


The Liberty he had to enter the Garden of | 


the Seraglio at Pleaſure, contributed greatly to 


the goodSuccels hemet with thro? Zaria's Means. 
But as for Tahtiza, ſhe thought her then fo inac- 
ceſſible, that ſhe had almoſt diſſuaded him from 
having any Thoughts of her, till his Nephew's 
Diſgrace made Room for him 3 which, inſtead 


of diſcouraging Zaria, it encouraged her to 
make a Trial of what he fo eagerly deſired. 


The Slave no ſooner had Opportunity of lay- 
ing the Matter before Tahiiga, than the Agree- 


ment was made, and an Aſſignation given. 


Little did Ramaban think it muſt have coſt 

; kink his Wife. His Conſternation was greater 
when he heard her Voice, than when he heard 
the. King's s: He knew not wage to do or ay: 3 


. 1 8 - 2 $, * J 2 1 3 2 * 8 X * n . 4 4 . : He . 1 —— _ > 
2 e F | OO ER . ; E eta 5 „ ; ; . 28 oy 82 . 
* 2 r 4 * 1 © as Fo a 1 1 Lo Sal ”, . 5 N . ** 3 5 . 4 , l s a hes 4 1 
5 CCRT ET ↄ E ⁵ LX; „ 8 > a ; PASS FS n 8 ä So IE RS 
CRP IIS" <4} SGP. Nod wltnuc ts 3 A 5, r PEE Sd 5 N 2 : 3 J ʃ˙½pü 
* We * Fe, Sooke tr ES. Cool ace 5 ib , , En SORES 28 : 
. a r * * VO AID Ye Ie LO e 


Se, 


» * r WI 3 „ 
1 —— ROE | et R 
* bis WE EEC Sr SO ee RY tort 07s A 
— N ah, x FL ger oo Ye AT Er ER, * £ * 
* K e Tk Y 


The ATALANTIS Reviv'd, 65 
he ſaw how the Favour was returned him, ard 
could have no Caufe of Complaint ; yet he 
puffed out his Rage in great Spight, 

The King triumphed ; and to increaſe Ra- 
mahan's Deſpair, and the Satisfaction he took 


in adding to his Concern and Confuſion, he 


laid his Commands on him to give him the 


Particulars of his Intrigue with Tahliga, how 
he had come acquainted with her, and how he 
had got her out of the Seraglo? 


Our unfortunate Adventurer was obliged to 


obey him ; he gave his Majeſty an Account of 
the Paſſion he had for her, for many Years, 
which was renewed after his Nephew's Misfor- 
tunes, and by that Means diſcovered that Tah- 

tiga was not in ſenſible that Zaria had been his 
Confident, and had appointed the very Day 


for their Interview. And like a Man who 


abandons all for Love, he had not Power to 
execute the Orders he had received from his 


Sovereign: As to Tahliga's coming out of the 


SBeraglio, it was contrived by taking her out 
at a Window of her Apartment that faced 
the Garden, with the help of a Wicker Ba- 


ker. 


The King had the Curioſity to fe che Machine, 
and found it in a Poſture to receive the Lady 
in order to take her in. But it was his Will that 
 Kourat ſhould go up in her Room, and that 
her worthy Spouſe ſhould weigh her up, in- 
ſtead of Tahtiga, Woes the King gave him by 


Vor. I, 


way 
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way of Exchange, tho? not to his Satisfaction. 
However, it was the King's Favour to him. 
It was his Majeſty's Goodneſs to do it; and 
we know not how he could have uſed him 
better. Y 
Thus Kourai got into Poſſeſſion, not only 
of the King's Affection and Tenderneſs, but 


alſo of Tahtiga's Apartment, and all that be- 


longed to her; for ſhe had not taken any of 
her moſt precious Things with her. Tahtiga 
was fo far from being troubled at all this, and 
loved her Liberty and Pleaſure ſo well, that 
ſhe would have given more than ſhe ever 
had in her Diſpoſal, to be out of the Seraglio. 


Ramahan having purchaled Experience, by 


 Kour is Treachery, kept Tahtiga as cloſe as if 


| ſhe had continued in the Seraglio. Such Con- 
finement ſoon produced Diſputes and Quarrels 


beiwixt them . till, at laſt, they grew weary 
of one another, 


Tabiiga, to get rid of him, pretended ſhe 


had a Revelation from Heaven, a Thing the 


Turks are much Subject to, and told Ra- 
mahan that ſhe was required to viſit Mecca, 
_ otherwiſe her Sins would never be forgiven. 
The Cauſe was plauſible enough to engage 
Ramahan to grant her a Paſſport, even in 
Caſe he ſhould not be diſpoſed, as on the con- 


tray he was, to be ſhut of her. He gave his 


conſent to the Pilgrimage, and ſent her to 
Tunis, having firſt recommended her » Me : 
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to his Prize. 
great ſecret, adds the Knight, leſt that by 
coming to the Knowledge of my Friend, he 


© might put a Stop to the good Fortune I. in- | 
© tend them.“ 
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homet-Baſca Bey, his intimate Friend, whom 
he intreated to furniſh the fair Pilgrim with 
a Veſſcl to carry her to Alexandria. 

T his, Sir, ſays Azra, is the Hiſtory of 
my Miſtreſs ; you ſee I have not ſpared her, 
that | might give you a true Account ef all her 
Ad ven ures, which none can relate ſo well as 
myſelf; for 1 have lived with her ever ſince 
ſhe was taken into the Seraglio. Had her 


Soul been as beautiful as her Body, certainly 


there would have been nothing under Hea- 


ven more perfect: A Sight of her only would 


charm you, Sir, and it is pity ſhe ſhould be 


under the Command of a Man ſo little ac- 


quainted with Humanity as the other Captain 
1s; ſhe would be far better in yours. 

The Knight _anſwered * that he had a Deſire 
to ſerve her Miſtreſs, but not to take an 
© Advantage of her. That he had been in 
« ſearch for her, on no other Deſign ; and if 
„it was poſſible, he would, the very firſt Op- 
< portunity that ſhould offer, ſet her at Li- 
© berty, together with all thoſe that belonged 
But it muſt be kept as a 


Axra amazed at the great Generoſity of 
the Knight of Maita, whoſe Cuſtom it was 


not to uſe thoſe of her Nation with any Cle- 


K . mency, 


"> forced me to do. 
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mency, knew not what to think of this Con- 
duct, but took it for a Prodigy. She thanked 
the Knight for the Favour he gave her Hopes 
of, and was by his. Order, carried back to 


the Mocriſh Ship, with a ſupply of Pro- 


viſions, which the other Captive Women were 
the more ſurpriz'd at, as they had been ill 


| uſed by Gourdan, whom they thought to be 


no more inhuman than the Knight, 
That Night, this young Commander could 


not reſt, but conſtantly think of the Adven- 


tures of Tahliga, He was impatient to ſee 
her, but dreaded leſt the Sight ſhould coſt him 


dear, having already felt fome plealing Diſ⸗ 
order, thro* the Recital of her Story. 


Few Knights of Malia, of his Age, would 


have been 1⁰ ſcropulous: Curioſity, if not 


Love, would have prevailed over all other 


_ Conſiderations. But this Gentleman, who was 
as modeſt as he was generous, made it his 
Buſineſs to ſerve the Lady without any mer- 


cenary Views. He loved to do Things in a 


. Manner; and before he proceeded wy 


rther, was deſirous once more, to ſpeak to 


Gourdan. As he was preparing to pay him 


a Viſit, the Cor,air came on Board of his 


Ship, and ſeemed more gay than uſual, 


Well, Sir, ſays Gourdan to the Knight, 


: how do you like your Company ? I hope 


© you will excuſe me the eaſier tor what Love 


«I can 
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] can eaſily excuſe, anſwers the other, the 
Love one profeſſes for a fair Lady, but can- 
not excuſe a Man who uſes them ill, as you 
do. 

I] am more troubled at it, ſays the Corſair, 
than you can think, who knows not, as I do, 
© the Women of this Country : They are very 
* humourſome, and will never love a Man, 
but when they are forced to it by hard 
< Ulage. | 

© That is wrong Policy, replies the Knight, 
© and not agreeable to a civiliz*d Perſon, It 
would be more for your Honour to fend 
3 her back again to her 2; than to do her 
3 « the leaſt Violence.“ a 
3 He ſpoke theſe Words i in ſuch a Manner as 
made Gourdan bluſh nor had he any thing 
to ſay for himſelf, <« I know you will not take 
my Advice, added the Knight, but I think 
it my Duty to acquaint you with it; and if 
you have any Regard for me, you will ſet 
the poor Slave at Liberty, at leaſt to love 
you, or not, For whatever you alledge of 
the Cuſtoms of the Women of this Country, 
you ſee the Method you have uſed to win her, 
has had no Effect, but ended quite contray 
to your Wiſh : She is not an ordinary Wo- 
man, to be threatened and forced into Com- 
pliance. And could you have had your 
Will of her, pray tell me, what Pleaſure 
could you reap thereby chat would not re- 
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© fle&t Diſhonour on a Man of your Credit 
* amongſt thoſe of your Order? 


This Dilcourſe opened Gourdan's Eyes, 


who imagined the Knight had been informed 


of the Lady's Beauty, and was fallen in Love 
with her, which might have induced him to 


ſpeak ſo much in her Favour, and hoped per- 
haps that he would be ſuch a lot as to quit her, 


that he might ſeize on her. 
Theſe were Gourdan's Thoughts, who turn- 


ing to the Knight with a ſullen Air, © All your 


Rhetorick, Sir, ſays he, will not avail; 
you are too young for to cope with me, 


c 
f 
& 
© have done, will only tell you that I will 
C 
of my Ship. 

* But Captain Gourdan, anſwered the Knight, 


with great Coldneſs, is this 74rk yours, chat 
you can diſpoſe of her in this Manner, and 


ticular. 


1 know not, replies Sade taugheily, | 


what your thoughts or Intenſions may 
that Woman; and ſhall take him for my Ene- 


her. 


el. -" > ho 


who without making a fine Speech as you 


keep my Turk. And let her love me, or 
not love me, ſhe ſhall not ſtir from on Board 


have you a greater Right to her than I? I. 
do not intend to take ber from you; I have 
told you e my Mind as to that Par- 


but I would ſooner part with my Life than 


my who all ee to make me 9 
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The Knight, little valuing the Words of a 
Man whoſe jealouty diſturbed the little Senſe 
he had, would fain have perſuaded him by 
fair Means to fend the Woman back. What 
© I demand, ſays he, is but reaſonable and 
c juſt, and if you are my Friend, as you of- 
© ten aſſured me you was, you will not deny 
my Requeſt, leſt you ſhould force me to ule 
© other Means to ſet this Woman at Liberty. 
< You will find it a hard Tafk to effect, 
© ſays Gourdan in a Fury, had you more 
Force than you are Maſter of ;* and fo went 
his Way. This was high Language for a 
Man of the Knight's Spirit to bear, and a- 
board his own Veſſel too. But being as mo- 
derate as the other was ſavage, he choſe to let 
him go, rather then offer him any Inſult, _ 
his was the laſt viſit they made to each 
other, Gourdan was miſtruſtful of the Knight, 
and watched his Prize narrowly, However, his 
Lieutenant gave the Knight an Account of 
every thing that paſſed in the Corſair's Ship, 


and made him an offer of his Scrvice., The 


Knight was ſo uſt, that he defired no more 
than to deliver a Billet to the fair Slave, 
which he promiſed to do. Azra was ſent 
for, becauſe, tho' the Knight underſtood the 
| Mooriſh Language very well, he did not care 
to write; but when Axra was come, he cauſed 
her to write thus to her Miſtreſs, 

„ 8: 0k: 18799; * Madam, 


—— OT ITITSY 
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Madam, A Man as generous and polite, as 


he whoſe Captive you are is uncivil and bru- 
tiſh, is deſirous to reſtore you and us to our 
Liberty: Make ready therefore, for the firſt 
Wind that ſerves, and hang out a Cord at 
your Window, that you may have Notice 
when that lucky Minute comes.“ 


veyed it to the fair Captive, by the Eunuch 


who was his Friend. The poor Lady was 
overjoyed at the good News it brought her; 
but was ſo accuſtomed to il! Fortune, that ſhe 
| doubted very much of obtaining Liberty, 
which ſhe had little Reaſon to expect. 5 
That Villain of a Pyrate, tor fo ſhe called 


Gerda, had tormented her that Day more 


than ever; and ſhe was reſolved, if he came a- 
gain with the ſame Deſign, to throw herſelf 
into the Sea. The Billet brought her in ſome 


Manner, to Lite again, and ſhe never prayed 


ſo heartily to Mahomet, as ſhe did then to the 
Wind, from which ſhe in Part expected her 
Deliverance ; and that what Hands ſoever 
ſhe ſhould fall into, ſhe thought ic muſt prove 
a Happineſs to her, if ſhe could but eſcape 
from the Cuſtody of the brutith Captain. 


One Night, when ſhe leaſt thought of it, 


' the ſaw a Man come in at her Window, which 
at firſt ſurprized her, but his Countenance 

made her ſoon recover herſelf. It was the 

____ Knight 


This Billet was ſeal'd and carried privately | 
to Gourdan's Lieutenant, who immediatly con- 
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Knight of Malta - It is Time Madam, ſays 


« he, to free you from your Chains: It is the 
« fineſt Weather in the World to return to Tunis; 
make uſe of it, and ailow me the Pleaſure of 
doing this ſmall Service to a Perſon who, de- 
ſerves better to be ſerved by all Mankind, 
than ill uſed as ſhe has been.“ 
We cannot tell whether Tabtiga was more 

delighted with the Knight's good News, or his 


* 


FK 6& 


good Qualities; but after pauſing a while, ſhe 


was ſo affected with him that ſhe embraced 
him, by way of giving him Thanks, not be- 


ing able to ſpeak a Word, She was a-bed, 
and as there 1s nothing in the Univerſe ſo. 
charming and beautiful as a Woman in that 
Situation, the Knight was in ſuch Raptures 


at the Sight of her, that his Diſorder was 
equal to that ſhe was in, and Knew not what 


he did. 


Tabtiea having by her Actions, expreſs'd 


all the Acknowledgment fhe poſſibly could. 


« I believe, Sir, ſays ſhe, it is Heaven that 


© has ſent me the Succour you bring; and I am 
© ſure the World has not a Man ſo generous, 


or ſo gallant as yourſelf.” 
The Knight in Complaiſance to her oblig- 
ing Behaviour, returned all her Civilities: Be- 


ing in haſte, he helped her to dreſs, and told her 
what to ſay, if ſhe ſhould be met with again, 
and what Courſe to ſteer, to ayoid falling a- 
gain into the Corſair's Hands, | 


3353 | To 
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To finiſh my Story, the fair Turk did not 
ſpend much Time in dreſſing: It was not a 
proper juncture to be too curious in that par- 
ticular; ſhe put no more Cloaths on than 
what was abſolutly neceſſary, and, if the Knight 
had required it, would have got out of the Veſſel 
Juſt as ſhe got out of Bed. 

The Seamen were fitting the Ropes and 
Sails, to direct their Courſe for Malta, tho? 
the Wind was not quite fair for them: The 
Knight helped the fair Captive to get down at 
the ſame Window he had come in at, into a Ca- 
noe he had ready provided for her at the Stern 
of the Ship, and, with the Help of the Night, 
ſoon reached one "of the Prizes, in which he de- 
| ſigned to ſend her back to Tunis. He took 
all the Chriſtians out of the Turki/h Veſſel, 
who were as Guard upon her; and having 
taken his Leave of Tahtiga, who would have 
been longer glad of his Company, and re- 
turned to his own Ship, with a deal of Trouble 
and a heavy Heart; on his going on Board, 
he gave Orders for immediately weighing An- 
chor, as Gourdan did in his Ship, that they 
* for Malla. 
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The QUEEN and the CAS TIL IAN. 


T the Court of a certain King and Queen 


4 of Caſtile, whoſe Names Hiſtory paſſes 
over in Silence, there lived a Gentleman of a 


very illuſtrious Family, and fo agreeabie in 


his Perſon that he could not be equalled in all 


Spain. Every Body admired his great Quali- 


tics, but were ſurprized at the Indifference he 
ſhewed to the Fair Sex; for he was never ſeen 
to Love or ſerve any of the Ladies, who were 
very numerous at Court, and capable of in- 


fpiring Ice and Snow with ſoft Deſire; yet 
none of them could make any Impreſſion on 


the Heart of this young Nobleman, whoſe 


Name was Don Garcia. 


The Queen, who was a very virtuous Prin- 
ceſs, but a Woman notwithſtanding, and not 
leſs exempt than the reſt of her Sex, from a 
Flame which the leſs it appears, the more Violent 
it is, wondering this young Nobleman had not 
fixed his Affection on any of the Ladies, aſked 

him one Day, If it was true, that he was as 


indifferent as he appeared to be pg” 


Don Garcia told her Majeſty *« That ik 
ſhe were to ſee his Heart as ſhe did his Face, 
* ſhe would no longer doubt it. Curioſity, 
I. 32 which 


* 
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which is the Origina! Sin of the Fair Sex, 
moved the Queen with a Deſire to know what 


he meant by ſuch an Anſwer, and preſſed him 


ſo hard, that at laſt he owned to her, * That 


© he loved a Lady, whom he believed to be 


© the moſt virtuous and moſt beautiful ! in the 
« World. 

The Queen did all ſhe could both by En- 
treaties and Commands, to oblige him to de- 
clare who that Lady was, but could get no 


other Anſwer out of Don Garcia; whereupon 


the feigned to be in ſuch a Paſſion with him, 
that ſhe vowed « She never would ſpeak to 
him more, unleſs he would name the Per- 
fon to her, whom he ſo much loved. And 
preſſed him fo hard that he was forced to 


declare he had rather die, than yield to her 


Commands, 
But ſceing that by perſevering in his Refuſal, 
he mult cxpect to be deprived not only of the 


Honour of ſeeing her Majeſty, but likewiſe 


incur her Diſpeaſure, for not revealing an 


Affair, which, in itlelf, was innocent, and 


could offend no Body; which Reflection made 
him tremble,. Madam, ſays he, I neither can, 


nor dare name that Perſon to you ; on 


| ſhall ſhew her to you, the firſt Time 


C 
bs 90 E Hunting, and 1 am ſure you will I 
0 low, as I do, that ſhe 1s the moſt beautiful 
[4 


and moſt accompliſhed Lady in the Th * 
. 
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The Queen, after this Anſwer, ordered a 
Hunting-match ſooner than ſhe had intended. 
Don Garcia being apprized thereof, he pre- 
pared to go and accompany her Majeſty ac- 
cording to \his uſual Cuſtom. He took care to 
have a Looking-Glaſs made, in the Shape of 
a Lozenge, He placed it before his Breaſt, 
and muffled himlelf up in a Cloke of black: 
Frize, laced with a rich Gold Pur: 
He was mounted on a black Horſe, beauti- 
fully caparaſon'd; the Trappings being gilt 
with Gold, and enamelled in the Mooriſh 
Taſte: His Hat was of black Silk, with an 
Enſeigne, and a Cupid ſet with Diamonds ; ; 
but concealed as if by Force, for a Devile. 
His Sword and Poignard, with their Deviles, 
were ſuitable to the reſt of his Dreſs,  _ 

In a Word, he made a fine Figure, and 
was fo good a ' Horſeman, that all the Com- 
pany admired him; ſeveral quitted the Diver- 
Hon of the Chace, to ſee Don Garcia's Horſe 
Prance and caper. 

Having conducted the Queen to the Place 
where the Tents had been pitched, he diſ- 
mounted, and went immediately to take her 
from her Horſe, In the Moment that ſhe 
ſtretched out her Arms to him, he opened his 
Cloke which covered his new Cuiraſſe, catched 
hold of the Queen, ſhewed her his Looking- 
Glaſs, and ſaid I beſeech you Madam, look 
© this. Way,“ and without waiting for an N 

. Anſwer, 
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Anſwer, he ſet her down ſoftly on the 
Ground. 
The Hunting- match, in which ſeveral wild 
Boars were killed, being over, the Queen re- 
turned Home, wichout ſpeaking a Word more 
to Don Garcia. After Supper ſhe ſent for 
him, and told him © that he was the greateſt 
© Romancer ſhe ever had ſeen ; for that hav- 
ing promiſed to ſhew her, at the Hunting- 
match, the Object of his Affections, he had 
never thought further about the Matter. 
Therefore was come to a Reſolution, never 
more to take any Notice of him,” 
Don Garcia imagining that the Queen 104 | 
underſtood his Meaning, replied That he 
had kept his Word, and that he had ſhewn 
© her the very Lady he loved molt of all the 
Fair ones living. 
T he Queen pretending that ſhe was wholly 
ignorant of the Matter, ſaid That he had not 
© ſo much as fixed on any one of her Ladies, 
or Maids of Honour, 
lt is true, ſays Don Garcia; but what did 
© I expoſe to your Eyes, when I took you * 
© your Horſe? 
Nothing but a Looking Glaſs, which you 
had before your Breaſt? 
And what did you ſee in it ? replies Don 
Garcia: Only myſelf, anſwered the Queen. 
„ © Conſequently, Madam, I have kept my 
© Word, replies Don Garcia, in Obedience to 
your 


des AQ &a i 


. og 


(K K © „ A 6 Q 0. @. 


ſa XK K „ „ 4 „ „ „ A 


th AT AL. ANT IS Nui“. 79 
your Orders: Never did any thing find a 
Paſſage into my Heart, except what you 
beheld in the Glaſs ; and it is ſhe alone that 
I am reſolved to love, adore, and worſhip; 
not as a Woman, but as an Earthly Deity, 
on whom my Life and Death depend. The 
only Favour I demand of you, Madam, is, 
that the fincere Paſſion, which had given 
me Life while I concealed it, may not be the 
Cauſe of my Death, by the Diſcovery I have 
made of it. If I am not worthy of your 


| Regard, or that you ſhould not receive me as 


your moſt zealous Servant, permit, at leaſt, 


that I may live as I have done lutherto, on 


the Pleaſure I conceive, for having preſumed 


to beſtow my Heart on a Princeſs io highly 
exalted above all the reſt of your Sex, by 


every brillant Virtue z that I ought to con- 


tent myſelf with loving her, without the 
Hopes of a Return. . 


© If the Knowledge you have, Madam, of 


my ardent Paſſion, does not render me more 
agreeable to your Eyes now than before, at 
leaſt deprive me not of my Life, which con- 
ſiſts in the Happineſs which 1 hope to enjoy 


of ſeeing you as uſual. I receive no more 


from you, Madam, than what is abſolutely 


neceſſary: If I have leſs, you will have the 


fewer Servants ; and you muſt loſe, Madam, 


the moſt faithful and the moſt diſintereſted 5 


you ever had, or can have. 
by q ＋ ke 
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The Queen, whether to appear otherwiſe 
than what ſhe in reallity was, or that ſhe would 
make a longer Trial of Don Garcia's Love; 
or that ſhe had fixcd her Eyes on another, 
whom ſhe would not abandon for his Sake; 
or laſtly, whether it was, that ſhe was glad to 
keep this Lover by way of Reſerve, in Cafe 


that his Affection ſhould get the Aſcendant, 
thro' any Fault which the Lover ſhe already 


poſſeſſcd, ſhould commit, ſaid to him with an 


Air which diſcovered neither Diſpleaſure, or 


Content, 
I ſhall not aſk you, Don Garcia, not 
6 knowing the Force of Love, how you could 
be ſo preſumptuous and extravagant as to 


place your Affection on me; for I know 


« that it is not in the Power of any Perſon to 
© make his Heart love, or hate, at his Pleaſure. 
But fince you ſo ingeniouſly knew. how 
© to diſcover your Affection for me, I deſire 
© to know how long you have nad theſe Sen- 


timents, in Regard to me.” 


Don Carcia, on this Occaſion, thought the 
Queen looked more charming than ever; and 


finding that ſhe began to inform herſelf, with 


Reſpect to this Love-ſick Diſorder, he con- 


ceived ſtrong Hopes of Relief from her: But 
reflecting on the other Hand, on the Wiſdom 


and Gravity with which ſhe interrogated him, 


| he ach that he was W a I adge, 


Who 
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who was going to pronounce Sentence of Con- 
demnation againft him. 

Notwithſtanding this ancerrainty of Hopes 
and Fears, he owned © that he was in Love 
„ with ber from his tender Years; but that 
for the laſt ſeven Years, he was in a con- 
© tinual Pain; or more properly ſpeaking, 

in ſo agreeable a Diſorder, that he would pre- 
fer Death to wy Eaſe he ſhould receive 
without it. 

Since you have had Leven Years conſtaticy, 
fays the Queen, I ought not to heſitate in 
giving credit to you, any more than you did 
in declaring your Paſſion tor me. Where- 
fore, if you ſpeak the Truth, I am defirous 
to be convinced thereof in ſuch a Manner, that 
I may never more have Room to doubt of 
it: And if I ſhould be fatisfied with the Teſti- 

mony you give me in this Particula-, I 
_ © ſhall believe that you are what you proteſt 

« 

6 
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to be, with Regard to myſelf: If I find 
you then to be what you profeſs your- 
« felf; 1 hall on my Part, anſwer . your 
+ Withes. 
Don Garcia emreated: the Queen, on ni : 
* Knees, to make what Trial ſhe pleaſed of 
& his Conftancy ; there being nothing, tho? 
never fo difficult but what feemed eaſy to 
him; not doubting bur he ſhould be ſo happy, 
6 asto be able to let her know · the ſincere Love 


„ * be had for her; W at the fame Time, 
Vor. 1 that 


e my Love; at preſent, ſince, I have made 


MRP  * ſome 
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that he ex put N no other Return, than the 
Honour of her Commands.” 
If you love me, Don Garcia, as ch 
as you tell me you do, ſays the Queen, I 
am perſuaded that in order to have my Fa- 
vour, nothing will appear difficult to you. 
For this Reaſon, I command vou, on the De- 
fire you have of poſſeſſing it, and the Fears 
_ £. you languiſh under of loſing it, "that to morrow 
« you depart from this Court, and retire to a 
Place, where for the Space of ſeven Years, you 
6 may live without once hearing of me, or I of 
you. You are very ſenſible that you love me, 
ſince. you have cheriſhed that Paſſion theſe 
ſeven Years for my Sake. After ſeven 
Tears more 8 I ſhall believe what 
all your Protellations are not _— of do- 
10 1 
36h This c cruel Order made Don Garcia 6 
dclude, that the Queen's Deſign was to baniſh 
him from the Court: But on reflecting more 
ſeriouſly on the Matter, he readily acce 
of the Propoſal; not doubting but a Com- 
plwwiance would be more to his Advantage, than 
fon he could ſay on that melancholly Occa- 
ſion. 
«c If 1 hain lived "how: 8 Madam, 4 90 
e out any Hopes, ſays he to the Queen, con- 
i 4 fined to the dr Neceſſity of diſſembling 
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« ſome glimmerings of Hopes, I ſhall ſpend 


the other ſeven Years with more Patience 
« and Tranquility. But, Madam, continues 


© he, as in obeying the Orders which- you are 


© pleaſed to ſignify to me, I ſhall be deprived 


of all the Happineſs I ever had in the 
World; what Hopes do you give me of 
« acknowledging me your faithful Servant, at 
the Expiration of that Term. 


The Queen pulling a Ring off her Finger, 


<© faid, let us break this Ring in two, The 
+ one half I ſhall keep, and you the other; 


that by that Means I may remember you, 
© in caſe the Length of Time ſhould efface 


out of my ner the Idea I have of . . 
« Perſon? . 1219 

Don Garcia took the Ring; broke it in two, 25 
gave the Queen one Half, and kept the other 
to himſelf. With leſs Life than thoſe! who! 


were already dead, he | withdrew from her 


Preſence ; went Home and gave Orders/ for 


his Departure. He ſent” his whole Train of 


Attendants into the Country ; and, with only: 


one Servant, he retired into a ſolitary. Place, 
that none of his Friends or Relations could hear 
of him during the ſeven Vears. How he lived all 
that Time, and what Chagrins he 


on Account of ſuch an Abſence, we ſhall 4 
prone w REY but leave 1 it for Fan en o 
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Punctually at the cloſe of the ſeven Years, 
and in the Moment that the Queen was going 
to hear Maſs, a Hermit with a long Beard 
came up to her, kiſſed her Hand, and preſented 
a Memorial to her, which ſhe did not then vouch- 
ſafe to read; tho' her uſual Cuſtom was im- 
mediately to examine all the Papers preſented 
to her, let the Figure of the Perſon be never 
ſo poor and mean. Maſs being half ſaid, the 
| Queen opened the Memorial, and found there- 
in the half Ring ſhe had given to Don Garcia, 
which was an agreeable ſurpriſe to her; before 
ſhe had read a Word of the Contents of the 
Paper, ſhe ordered her Almoner to bring the 
Hermit, who had preſented the Memorial, into 
her Preſence. The Almoner ſought every 
where, in and out of the Church for him, but 
to no Purpoſe, and was told, at laſt, that he 
had? been ſeen mounting his Horſe, but no 
Body could tell him what Road he had taken. 
While the Queen waited for the Almoner's 
Anſwer, ſhe read the Memorial, which proved 
to be a Letter from Don Garcia, repraaching 
her with cruelty, and bidding her adieu for ever. 
Many were the Sighs and Tears which this 
unexpected News brought from the Queen; 
atte ded with incredible Sorrow and Regret. In 
Etfect, the L. oſs of a Nobleman who fo faith» 
fully love her, ought to be very ſenſible to her, 
Phe all her Treaſure, even her Crown could 
not hinder her from being the moſt unhappy 
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Princeſs in the World, ſince ſhe had loſt what 
all her Riches could not purchaſe, 
£ Having heard Maſs, the returned to her Ap- 
partment, and mourned for her Friend whom 
her cruelty had left her no Hopes of ever ſee- 
ing. She diſpatched Meſſengers to all the 
3 Mountains, Rocks, Foreſts, and ſolitary Pla- 
5 ces in the Kingdom, to ſearch for the Hermit, 
but all proved in vain, and Don Garcia was 
carried into Paradiſe, before ſhe could receive 
any further News from him in this World, 
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The KING of Naples, and his Rivar. 
IN the Days of King Alphonſo, who was 

the moſt amorous Prince of the Age he 
reigned in, there lived at Naples a Gentleman, 
ſo agreeable in his Perſon, and in whom Na- 
ture and Education had made ſuch an aſſemblage 
of Perfections, that an old Knight, who had 
an only Daughter, who yielded in nothing to 
the young Gentle man's Excellencies, beſtowed 
her in Marriage on him. | ji 
The young Couple loved one another very 
ſincerely, during the firſt Month of their 


Wedlock; but the Carnaval being come, and 


the King going maſked to all the Citizen's 
Houſes, who vied to outdo one another in the 
Manner. of receiving their Prince, he came at 
laſt to this Gentleman's, where he met with 
greater Magnificence than in any of his other 
Viſits, Here Muſick, Concerts, Collations and 
many other pleaſing Diverſions were not neg- 
lected; but what pleaſed the King moſt, was 
the Gentleman's Lady; who, as he imagined, 
was the moſt beautiful in the World, 
When the Collation was over, this Beauty 
and her Huſband ſung a Duet, with ſo lovely 
0 ET 33 Es © 
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2 Grace, that, with every Note, ſhe diſcovered 
a new Charm. The King ſeeing the Loveli- 
neſs of this amiable Fair, took ' leſs Pleaſure 
in liſtening to the ſweet Harmony ſhe and 
her Huſband made, than in ſtudying how to in- 
terrupt their Happineſs. The mutual Love 
wn reigned between them, appeared to him 
a great Obſtacle to his Deſign. However, 
he diſſembled his Paſſion as much as he could; 
but to get ſome Eaſe from his Pain, he fre- 
quently entertained the Lords and Ladies of 
Naples, and had this Gentleman and his wanted 
always invited, 
As we are apt readily to believe hae: we 
ſee, and that Lovers have good Eyes, the 
King imagined that the Lady's Looks pro- 
miſed him ſomething, which in Time would 
be pleaſing to him, provided thoſe of her 
Huſband were not privy to the Matter. In 
Order to know if his Conjecture was juſt, or 
not, he ſent the Huſband _ an Affair to Rome, 
which would take him up a F ortnight, or three 
Weeks. 15 
The good Man was no ſooner oe out on 

this Journey, than his Wife, who, if we may 
make Uſe of the Phraſe, had not as yet loſt 
Sight of him, became inconſolable on Account 
of his Abſence. The King went often to ſee 
her, and comforted her as much as poſlible, 
with fond Diſcourſes and Preſents. - In a Word, 
he maraged his Point ſo well, that ſhe was not 
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- her Huſband, whom { 
her own Conſcience, having no Room to be 
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only cured of her Grief, but even rejoiced 


that her Huſband was gone on that Journey. 
Before the Expiration of three Weeks, in which 


her Huſband was expected Home, ſhe became 
fo enamoured of the King, that ſhe was as 


much afflicted at the Thoughts of his Re- 
turn, as ſhe was at his Departure. 


To prevent her being, for the future, de- 


prived of the King's Company, it was agreed 


viſit her with all 2 and fo ſecretly, that 
reſpected more than 


jealous, or to ſuſpect any thing, could not 
be offended. Theſe ern afforded great Satis- 
faction to the Lady. 


The Huſband, on his Return from Rome, 
was received with ſo much Tenderneſs and 


Affection by his Wife, that tho? he had heard 
how the King had cheriſhed her in his Abſence, 


he never could think any Thing amiſs of her. 
But the Flame which they took 1o much Pains 
co conceal, began by Degrees to ſhow itſelf ; 


and at laſt appeared ſo viſibly, that che Huſ- 
band being juſtly alarmed, took his Meaſures 
ſio well, that he had no Room any longer to 
doubt of the Matter. But as he dreaded, leſt the 
Perſon who wronged him, ſhould do him a 
worle: Turn, if he ſtirred in the Affair, 8 a 
olve 


between them, that as often as her Huſband. 
ſhould go to his Country-Seat, ſhe would ap- 
prize the King thereof; who then might 
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ſolved to Diſguiſe his Reſentment, chuſing to 
live in Sorrow, rather than expoſe his Life for 
a Woman that loved him not. However, he 
determined, if poſſible, to be even with the 
King. 

Being very ſenſible that Love commonly 
made its Attacks, on thoſe Ladies who poſſeſs 
the greateſt Souls, he took the Liberty one 
Day, to tell the Queen how much he was con- 
cerned to ſee the King treat fer with ſo much 
Indifference. The Queen who was no ſtranger 
to the King's Amours with his Wife, ſaid, 
© That ſhe could not have both Honour and 
© Pleaſure together: I am ſure adds ſhe, that 
I have Honour, tho? another enjoys the Plea- 
© ſure, But ſhe who receives that Satisfaction, 
does not poſſeſs Honour, as I do. 

The Gentleman knowing that theſe Words 
were addreſſed to himſelf, reply'd, Honour 
was born with you, Madam ; , you are de- 
© ſcended from ſuch an illuſtrious Family, that 
© the Quality of Queen, or Empreſs, could 
© add nothing to your Nobility ; but your 
© Beauty, Charms and Affability deſerve ſo 
much, that ſhe who robs you of your juſt 
Due, brings Infamy on herſelf: And I can 
aſſure you, Madam, that, the Crown excep- 
ted, the King is no more capable than I, 
of pleaſing a Woman. On the contrary, I 
am perſuaded, that in Order to render a 
Princeſs of your Merit _” he ſhould 
Vor. J. | 3 6 « with 
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< wiſh himſelf, to be of my Conſtitution and 
Temperament. 
Tho' the King be of a more delicate Frame 
© than you, ſays the Queen with a ſmile, the 
Love he bears for me pleaſes me ſo well, that 
I prefer it to all 1 hings.. 
elf it be ſo, Madam, replies the Gentle- 
man, I ſhall expreſs no more Concern for 
© you. I am ſenſible, that if the King were as 
« ſincere to you in his Love, as you are to 
him, you would punctually receive the En- 
joy ments you ſpeak of, But God would not 
have it ſo, and by this Means gives you to un- 
derſtand that you ought not to make an Earthly 
6 Deity of him. 8 
© I muſt confeſs, fays the Queen, that the 
Love I have for him is ſo great, that no 
Heart can be inflamed with a greater Paſſion. 
Permit me, Madam, to aſſure you, replies 
the Gentleman, that a certain Perſon loves 
with ſo perfect and paſſionate a Love, that 
yours for the King cannot equal it. His 
Amour increaſes in Propotion as the King's 
© ſeems to decline: And if you think well of 
it, Madam, you ſhall be made Amends for 
all your Loſſes.“ 
The Queen began to ſee by his Words, as 
well as the Manner of ſpeaking them, that 
his Tongue was the Interpreter of his Heart. 
Thereupon ſhe called to Mind that he had been 
A2 great while ſeeking Occaſions to render Ser: 
th . 
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Service, and that with ſo much Earneſtneſs that 
he grew Melancholly on the Matter. She at 
firſt believed that his Wife had been the Cauſe 
of his Melancholly; but now no longer doubted 
that herſelf had been the Motive of it. 
As Love, when ſincere, is eaſily felt, the 
Queen had no great Difficulty to diſcover 
what was a Secret to all the World beſides. The 
Gentleman appeared more amiable to her than 
her Huſband, and on the other Hand, ſhe re- 
flected that he had been abandoned by his Wife, 
as herſelf was by her Huſband : Animated then 
with Spite and Jealouſy againſt her Conſort, 
and Love for the Gentleman, O God! ſays 
© ſhe, ſighing, and the Tears flowing from her 
Eyes, muſt Revenge bring me to act a Scene, 
© which Love was never able to do?? 
The Gentleman being no Stranger to the 
Meaning of this Exclamation, replied, © Ma- 
dam, Revenge is ſweet, when inſtead of 
killing an Enemy, one gives Life to his 
true Friend. Methinks it is high Time that 
Truth ſhould cure you of that ill grounded 
Love, which you have for a Perſon that 
makes you no Return; and that a generous 
Paſſion ſhould baniſh theſe Fears, ſo wrong- 
fully harboured in ſo great a Heart as yours 
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Let us lay the Quality of a Queen aſide, 
Madam; and let us conſider, that you and I 
are the only two Perſons of the World, the 
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moſt unworthily duped and betrayed by thoſe 
for whom we have profeſſed the moſt per- 
fect Love. Ler us take our Revenge, Ma- 
dam, not ſo much out of a Deſire to ſerve them 
as they have done us; but to ſatisfy the Af- 
fection which, on my Part, cannot advance 
further, unleſs 1 were to ſacrifice my Life. 

* Ii your Heart be not harder than a Dia- 
mond, you ought to feel fome Sparks of a 
Flame, which buifts out in Proportion to the 
E fforts | make to ſtifle it. I ſuffer becauſe I 
love you; out of Pity or Reſentment you ought 

to love me, Your Deſerts are ſo great, that 

they are worthy of the moſt noble Heart 

yet you are neglected and deſerted by 
him, for whom you have abandoned all o- 
chers“ 2 
This Diſcourſe threw the Queen into ſuch 


violent Tranſports, that to hide the Diſorder 
of her Mind, ſhe took the Gentleman by the 
Arm, and led him into a Garden near her 


Apartment, where ſhe walked with him a con- 
ſiderable time, without being able to ſpeak 
one Word, The Gentleman perceiving her 


half conquered, was no ſooner come to the end 


of a Walk, where they could be ſeen by none, 


but he entertained her in the beſt Manner, 
that his long concealed Affection could dictate 
tohim. As they happened to be both of a Mind, 
they made Repriſals by way of Revenge, and 
ſtipulated, that as often as the King ſhould go to 


"me 


3 


The ATALANTIS Revivd. 93 


ſee the Gentleman's Wife, he ſhould pay a 


Viſit to the Queen. Thus the Deceivers be- 
ing deceived, Four enjoyed the Pleaſures which 
Two had thought to have wholly engroſſ⸗ d to 


themſelves. 
This Scene being over, they both retired, the 


Queen to her own Chamber and the Gentle- 
man to his Houſe; ſo well pleaſed, that they 
thought no more 'of their paſt Diſpleaſures. 
The Gentleman, far from being uneaſy at the 
King's viſiting his Wife, wiſhed for nothing 


more; and that he might have Acceſs the 


oftner to her, he uſed to go to his Country- Seat 
more frequently than ordinary, that he might 
not be in the Way. 


The King was no ſooner appriſed of his 


Departure to his Villa, which was half a 
League diſtant from Naples, than he waited 
on the Lady; and Night was no ſooner come, 
than the Gentleman on his Part, preſented 
himſelf before the Queen, where he exerciſed 
the Office of the King's Lieutenant with ſo 
much Secrecy, that it was never perceived by 
any Perſon, This Commerce laſted a great 
while; but whatever Care the King took to 
conceal his Amours, the Affair, notwithſiand- 


ing, was known to ever Body. 

All prudent*People regretted the Gentle- 
man's Misfortune, while ill- natured Wits made 
merry with him, and were wont to raiſe Horns 


1 with their Fi ingers behind his Back, as he walked 
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along, which he often ſaw. However, he was 
fo well pleaſed with the Sport he afforded 
them, as he valued the Horns more than the 
King's Crown. Alphonſo being one Day with 
the Gentleman's Wife, could not help ſaying, 
with a ſmile, and in the Gentleman's Preſence, 
on Account of a Stag's Horns which were 
fixed in Sight, That that Wood ſuited the 
«© Houſe very well” 
The Gentleman, whoſe Soul was as great 


as the King's, cauſed the following Verſe to be 
written under the Horns, | 


7 porto le Conc; ciaſcun le vede; 
Ma ſal le chi _ crede. 


1 wear the Horns, ev ry one ſees its 
Some do wear them, but will not believe it. 


The King returning in a ſhort Time after 
to the Gentleman's, and ſeeing the Couplet, 
he deſired him to explain it to him. 
II the Stag, ſays the Gentleman, knows no- 
5 thing of the King's Secrets, it is not juſt that the 
© King ſhould be privy to the Secrets of the 
© Stag. You ſhould content yourſelf, Sire, 
© with knowing, that all ſuch as wear the Horns 
have not their Caps off their Heads, That the 
© Horns are ſo pliant that they uncover no 
Body; and that ſome wear them without be- 5 
8 * Heving 1 * 
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The King, by this Diſcourſe, plainly ſaw 
that the Gentleman had diſcovered ſomething 
in Relation to his own Affairs, but never 
ſuſpected his familiarity with the Queen. This 
Princeſs acted her Part cunningly ; for the 
more ſhe was pleaſed with her Huſband*s Con- 


with him. Thus both Parties lived in good 
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duct, the more ſhe pretended to be diſſatisfied 


Friendſhip, till old Age traverſed their mutual 
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The amorous Adventure of AMOURDO 
and FLORINDA, 
HE Counteſs of Aranda who had been 

married to the Ear] of that Name, in 
the Kingdom of Aragon, was left a Widow 


in the Bloom of her Youth, with one Son, and 


a Daughter called Forinda. As ſhe was des 
ſcended from one of the beſt Families in Spain, 


| the took care to bring up her Children in the 


Paths of Virtue and Honour, according to 
their Rank and Quality, To Me > 


The Counteſs went frequently to 7. oledo, 


where the King of Spain kept his Court at 
that Time: When ſhe came to Saragoſa, 


which was not fir from her own Seat, the 
Queen who kept her Reſidence in that City, was 
wont to keep her a conſiderable Time with 
her, having as much Regard for the Counteſs 


of Aranda, as for any other Lady about her 
| Perſon, One Day as ſhe was going to make 


her Court to the King, who was come to Sara- 
goſa, and lodged in his Palace of Faffiera, 
ſhe paſſcd thro? a Village that belonged to the 
Vice-Roy of Catalonia, who was obliged not 
to abſent himſelf from the Frontiers of Per- 


pignan on Account of the Wars with France, 
But as Peace had been concluded between the 


two Monarchs much about that Time, the 
„„ Vice- 
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Vice- Roy, accompanied by ſeveral Officers 


of Note, was alſo come to pay his Reſpects 
to his Majeſty; and having Advice that the 


Counteſs ſhould go thro? his Lands, in her Way 


to Court, he ſet out to meet her; that by ſuch 


a reſpe&ful Compliment, ſhe might be per- 


ſuaded of the Eſteem which he had for a long 


while profeſſed for her, as well for her own 


great Worth, as that ſhe was allied to the Crown. 
The Vice-Roy was attended by ſeveral 
Gentleman of great Diſtinction, who had ac- 


quired fo much Renown in the Wars, that 
every Body thought himſelf happy in their 


Company. Amongſt theſe Cavaliers there was 
one named Amourdo, who notwithſtanding his 


ſlender Age, which did not exceed Eighteen 


Years, was, however, ſo ſage and prudent 
both in his Conduct and Judgment, that out 
of a Thouſand, he was thought the moſt pro- 
per to govern a Kingdom, or Common- 

wealth. It is true, that beſides his great Wiſ- 
dom, he had feveral beautiful Gifts of Nature, 
which gave him ſo engaging a Mien, and ſe- 


vera] pleaſing Advantages, as could not be 


ſufficiemly admired. 


His Converſation was not leſs exretable than 


his Perſon; and it could not be eaſily decided 
whether Nature was more liberal to him, in 


forming the Beauties of his Body, or the Charms 
of his Soul. But what made him moſt ad- 
mired, was his undaunted Courage, not com- 
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mon to thoſe of his Age: On many Occaſions 
he had given Teſtimonies of what he was 
capable of doing, that not only Spain, but 
France and Italy had ſet a great Value on his 
Virtue; and had never ſpared himſelf in an 
of the Wars in which he was concerned. When 
Peace flouriſhed in his own Country, he went 
as a Volunteer into foreign Parts, to meet with 
Opportunities of diſtinguiſhing himſelf in their 
Battles, and engage the Love both of Friends 
and Enemies. . > po Hy ops tvs £6 
This Gentleman, who was very aſſiduous 
in his Attendance on the General, was along 
with him when he went to meet the Counteſs 
of Aranda. Amourdo no ſooner beheld the 
{ſingular Beauty of the Counteſs's Daughter, 
who was but twelve Years old, than he felt his 
Heart to ſwell and flutter. He was ſure he 
had never before ſeen any Thing ſo lovely and 
modeſt, and believed that if he could but pro- 
cure her Affection, he ſhould conclude himſelf 
more happy, than if he poſſeſſed all the Riches 
and Pleaſures of the World. Having well 
weighed this Matter, he reſolved to love 
this Beauty, in Spight of all the Impoſſi- 
bilities which Reaſon could object to his 
Succeſs, on Account of the Diſproportion 
of their Birth, or of her Age, which could not 
liſten to any paſſionate Diſcourſes, Theſe 
Obſtacles he thought to ſurmount by a firm 
Conſtancy, and promiſed himlelf that T me 
5 a 
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and Patience would put a happy End to his 


Fatigues. 

Love, which on the other Hand, had with 
great Violence ſubdued the Heart of Amourdo, 
made him hope for an agreeable Opportunity to 
diſcover his Thoughts to her. In order to 


render the greateſt Difficulty eaſy, which was 


the Diſtance between their Reſidence, and the 
few Occaſions he ſhould have of ſeeing Flo- 


rinda, he reſolved to marry, tho? he had pro- 


miſed otherwiſe to the Ladies of Barcelona and 


Perpignan. He had made ſo long a Stay on 
| theſe Frontiers during the Wars, that he had 
more of the Catalan than Caſtilian Air. Not- 


withſtanding that he had been born of a 


noble and rich Family near Toledo, as a 


was the youngeſt of all his Brothers, he could 
not boaſt of Wealth: But Love and Fortune, 


ſeeing him deſerted by his Parents, reſolved to 
make him their Darling, and to grant to his 


Merit what the Laws of his Country had re- 
fuſed him. He was Maſter of the Art of War ; 
and the Perſons of the firſt Rank had ſo great 


a Senſe of his Worth, that he oftner refuſed 
their good Offices, than he had any Reaſon 9 


ſollicit them. 
The Counteſs of Aranda having arrived at 


Saragoſa, was very graciouſly received by the 
King, andthe whole Court. The Vice-Roy of Cata- 
lonia viſited her frequently, and Amourdo never 
miſſed W Fe for no other Motive 


2 1 than 


he was reputed) as bright a Man in Converſf- 
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than that he might have the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
Florinda. To make himſelf known in ſuch high 


Company, he addreſſed himſelf to the Daughter 


of an old Cavalier, wha was his Neighbour. 
This young Lady's Name was Aventurada 


the was bred up from her Childhood with 


Florinda, and knew all the Secrets of her 


Heart. Whether Amourdo had a Paſſion for 
her, or that he was dazzled with three T hou- 


fand Ducats Revenue, which ſhe was to have 
for her Dowry, is uncertain; however, he 


talked of Marriage to her, to, which ſhe liſtened 
with Pleaſure : But as he was poor, and the. 
old Cavalier rich, ſhe believed that the good 


Man would never give his Conſent, unleſs he 
were importuned thereto by the Counteſs of 


Aranda, For this Motive ſhe. diſcloſed. her 


Mind to Florinda, ſaying. © I believe, adam, 
that this Caſtilian Gentleman whom you of- 


© ten ſee in Diſcourſe with me here, deſgns 


to marry me; you know the Punctilio of my 


Father, and you may plainly ſee; that he 
s never will canſent thereto, unleſs he be pref- 
© ſed to it ſeriouſly by the Counteſs and your- 
«4 ſelf” Florinda who had the young Lady's 

Happineſs as much at Heart as her own, aſ- 
ſured her that ſhe. would make it her own 
_ Eaſe, Aventurada, introdueed Amonrdo into 
her Preſence, who on kiſſing Florinda's Hand, 


narrowly eſcaped ſounding away tor Joy. Tho? 


tion 
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tion as any in Spain, in the Preſence of Florinda, 
he could not utter a Word. She was greatly ſur- 
priſed at his Confuſion, and, notwithſtanding 
ſhe was but turned of Twelve, ſhe remem- 


bered to have heard Amourdo much praiſed for 


his polite Difcourſes on all Manner of Sub- 


jects, and that he could deliver himſelf with 


a better Grace than any other in all the Country. 
Seeing that he could not command a ſingle 


Word, ſhe broke the ſilence. « Your Re- 


putation is well known all over Spain, fays 


Amourdo, it vou could paſs for A Stranger 
here; and thoſe who are acquainted with you 


entreat you to put your Confidence in me.“ 


 Amonrdo who all this while was taking a Survey 
of Florinda's. Beauty, was ſo tranſported, that 
he could ſcarce give her Thanks for her ge- 
nerous Offer: And tho' Florinda was amazed 


to ſee that he returned no Anſwer, as ſhe im- 
puted- his Silence to ſomething elſe | beſides: 


Love, ſhe retired. without ſaying any more. 


Amaurdso reflecting on the many Virtues which, 


with her. Youth, began to- ſhine in Florinda,. 
ſays to Auenturada, Is it not ſtrange to 

ſee me loſe my Speech before that young 
Lady: She talks with fo much Wiſdom, 


and Gor tender Age ' conceals ſo much Vir- 


8 . that while, I Was in that Admiration, 1 


C could 
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Florinda, that it would be ſurpriſing, Senor 


wiſh for Opportunities to ſerve you: There- 
tore, if J can do you any good Offices, I 
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could not ſpeak. As you know her Secrets, 
l beſeech you to tell me, how is it poſſible ſor 


© the Hearts of the Princes and Lords of this 


Court, to reſiſt ſo many Charms? As for 
my own Part, I muſt allow, that nothing 
but the Inſenſibility of a Rock or Brute can 
* withſtand her.“ Aventurada, who from that 
Moment loved the young Cavalier more than 
ever ſhe did before, being unwilling to ſecret 
any thing from Amourdo, told him That 
_ © Fiorinda was admired / by all the World; 
but to comply with the Cuſtom of the 
Country, converſed with very few; and | 
© that he had ſeen no Body act the Part of a 
© paſſionate Lover to her, except Two young 
© Spaniſh Lords, who were inclined to marry 
© her; the one a Son of the Fortunate Infant, 
and the other, the young Duke of Cardona. 
I I conjure you to tell me, ſays Amourdo, which 


of the Two is it that ſhe loves -moſt ? © She 


is ſo cunning, reply*d Aventurada, that 1 
never could efirn any thing more from her, 


would be entity governed therein by her 
Mother's Will: Bar in all Appearance, ſhe 
ſeems to me to prefer the Infants Son to the 


that from this preſent Time, you may if 
-you will, be privy to the. whole, The For- 


* 8 R @ W 


and 


with Regard to this Affair, than that ſne 


oung Duke. I believe you to be a Man of 
ſo much good Senſe, continued Adveniurada, 


ane Infant 8 Son has been bred at this Court, 
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and is the moſt comely, and beſt accompliſhed 
of all the young Princes of Europe. If the 
yound Ladies at Court could carry it by 
Votes, this Match ſhould ſoon be concluded, 
and the moſt amiable Couple in the World 
joined together. You; muſt know that not- 
withſtanding their early Years, he being in 
the Fifteenth, and as for her Age you already 
know it; yet they have expreſſed a Paſſion 
for each other theſe three Years paſt, If you 
have a Mind to pay your Court to Florinda, 1 
adviſe you to get into the young Prince's Fa- 
vour.“ Amourdo was pleaſed to hear that 

Florinda was in Love, hoping that in Time 
he would become, if not her Spouſe, at leaſt 
her Admirer: For his Courage did not fail 
him, and all his Fears were, leſt ſhe ſhould 
not love again. | 
Amourdo found no great Difficulty to be in- 
troduced to the Son of the Fortunate Infant : 
And met with leſs in procuring his Eſteem, 
for he knew how to go readily thro? all the 
Exerciſes, which the young Prince was fond 
of, He was an excellent Horſeman, and dex- 
terous in every thing relating to Arms, which 
an Officer ſhould be ſkillful in. The War be- 
ing then renewed in Languedoc, Amourdo was 
obliged to return with the Vice- Roy to the 
Frontiers. But this could not be done without 
a great deal of regret on his Part, he moving to 
Inch, a Diſtance. from Florinda. Before his 
ot * 
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Departure, he acquainted his Brother, who was 


Major Domo to the Queen of Spain, with his 


Engagement with Aventurada ; and entreated 
him ſo ro manage in his Abſence, that the Match 
might take Place, and to employ the Credit of 


the King and Queen, and of all his Friends 


therein. The Major-Domo, who loved his 


Brother as much for being a Man of Honour, 


as for his near Kindred to him, promiſed to 
do all that lay in his Power to ſerve him. He 


acted his Part ſo well, that the Father of Aven- 


turada, old and covetous as he was, forgetting 
all his Avarice, ſuffered himſelf to be moved 
by the extraordinary Parts of Amourdo, which 
were repreſented to him to the beſt Advantage, 
by the Counteſs of Aranda; but more par- 
ticularly by the beautiful Florinda, and the 
young Count of Aranda; who, as he grew 


up, expreſſed a great Regard for Perſons of 


Merit. When the Marriage was concluded 


between the Parents, the Major-Domo ſent for 


his Brother, whoſe Abſence from the Army 


was the eafier conſented to, as a truce had been 


agreed upon by both the Kings. In this in- 
terval, the bad Air obliged the King of Spam 


to retire to Madrid; but before he ſet out, at 
the Requeſt of the Dutcheſs of Aranda, he had 
the Marriage Ceremony performed between the 


Dutcheſs, Heireſs of Medinaceli, and the young 


Count of Aranda; as well bent). arr =F 
ment of rheir Families, as the Confideration 
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his Majeſty always had for the Counteſs. The 
Wedding was kept at the Palace of Madrid : 
Amourdo was preſent, and puſhed on his own 


ſo effectually, that he married a Lady on whom 


he beſtowed more Love than he received from 
her. On the other Hand, he married her for 
no other Reaſon, than to have a plauſible Pre- 
text to frequent the Places, where the Object 
of all his Affection was to be ſen. 

After this Marriage, he grew ſo familiar and 
bold at the Countels of Aranda's, tho' at the 


ſame Time agreeable, that they had no more 
ſuſpicion of him, than if he had been a Wo- 


man. Notwithſtanding that he was but Twenty- 


two Years of Age, he was, however, fo {age 


and prudent, that the Counteſs communicated all 


her Affairs to him; and ordered her Son and 
Daughter, to entertain him, and follow his 


Counſels. Having gained ſo material a Point, 
he behaved with ſo much Wiſdom and Addreſs, 
that even Florinda whom he loved, perceived 


nothing of his Paſſion for her. As this young 


Lady had a great Affection for Amourgo's Wife; 


ſhe put ſo much Confidence in the Huſband, 


that ſhe hid nothing from him; and he 


wrought ſo far upon her, that ſhe own'd her 


Love for the Fortunale Infant's Son to him. 
As all his Views went no farcher, than to 
gain her wholly to himſelf ; he was for ever 


amuſing her with ſome Diſcourſe or other, not 
regarding much what the Subject was, ſo he 
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could but divert her for ſome Time. He was 
ſcarce a Month wedded, when he was obliged 
to return to the Army, and was upwards of 
Two Years, before he could return to ſee his 
Wife, who continued with her Father. He 
often wrote to her during his Abſence, but his 
Letters were chiefly filled with Compliments 
to Florinda, who on her Part never failed to 
return them ; and often with her own Hand, 
wrote ſome pleaſant Thing or other to him in 
Aventurada's Letters. This was enough to 
oblige the Huſband to write the oftner to his 
Wife. Florinda knew nothing of his Deſign 
all the while, only that ſhe reſpected him as 
if he were her Brother. Amourdo at laſt, did 
nothing but come and return again; and for 
the Space of Five Years, had not been two 
whole Months with his Wife. However, in 
Spite of the great Diftance at which they lived, 
and his long Abſence, Love did not ceaſe to 
flow upon him, and even to rivet itſelf, _ 
Amourdo having come at a certain Time to 
viſit his Wife, he found the Counteſs at a great 
' Diſtance from the Court. The King was gone 
to Andalufia, and had taken the young Count 
of Aranda, who began to bear Arms, a- 
long with him. The Counteſs was retired to 
one of her Country-Seats on the Frontiers of 
Arragon and Navarre, and was highly- pleaſed 
with Amourdo's arrival, as ſhe had not ſeen 
him for three Years before. He was _ 
1 ceived 
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ceived by all the Family, and the Counteſs 
ga ve Orders that he ſhould be treated like her 
own Son. During his ſtay, ſhe laid all the 
Affairs of her Family before him, and followed 
his Advice in every Reſpect. In a Word, he 
gained ſo great an Aſcendant in the Family, 
that they all vied with one another in their ob- 
ſequiouſneſs to him; and were ſo prepoſſeſſed 
of his Probity, that they put as much Confi- 
dence in him, as if he were an Angel from 
Heaven. As to Florinda, becauſe ſhe loved 
Aventurada, and her Huſband for her Sake; 
ſhe on all Occaſions ſhewed him Marks of her 
Affection, without having any Suſpicion of his 
diſguiſed Intentions, Florinda*s Heart being free 
from Paſſion, ſhe took a deal of Pleaſure in A- 
mourdo s Company, without entertainingany other 
Thought. Amourdo was very much puzzled, 
not knowing how to avoid the Penetration of 
thoſe who, by Experience, knew the Difference 


there was between the Looks of a Man in 


Love, and him who had no ſuch Inclination. 
For, when Florinda, who had no Deſign or 
View in any of her Actions, talked to him in 
a familiar Strain, the Fire which was concealed 
in his Heart, was wont to appear in his Face 
and Eyes with ſo much Violence, that he could 
not hide it. But to prevent a Diſcovery, he 
feigned to play the Gallant with a certain 
Lady whoſe Name was Paulina, and had been 
ſo complete a Beauty, that few Men could be- 
mene Etc FR 
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hold her with Indifference. Paulina having 
heard that Amourdo had acted the Lover at Bar- 
cclona and Perpignan, and had won the Hearts 
of the moſt beautiful Ladies in thoſe Parts, 
and particularly that of a Counteſs at Palamos 

who was reckoned one of the fiſt Toaſts of 
all Spain, told him one Day, That ſhe was 
© ſorry, after ſo many lucky Opportunities, it 
© ſhould be his Fate to marry a Woman ſo 
< diſagreeable as his Wife was.“ Amourdo 
finding that ſhe had Compaſſion enough in her 
to ſupply his Wants, anſwered her in the moſt 
obliging Manner he could, in Hopes that he 
might ſcreen a Truth from her, by making 
her believe the contrary, ' 

Paulina being well verſed in Love Affairs, 
ſhe would not content herſelf with Words; and 
ſeeing that the Sentiments of Amourdo's Heart 
differed from her own, ſhe doubted not but he 
deſigned her for a Cloke. Being full of this 
ſuſpicion, ſhe watched him ſo narrowly, that 
the leaſt Motion of his Eyes could not eſcape 

her Obſervations: However, he knew how to 
govern them ſo well, tho* with abundance of 
Pain, that ſhe never could form any Judg- 
ment from his Conduct, that could give him any 
Uneaſineſs. Florinda, who perceived nothing 
all this while of Amourdo's Paſſion for her, 

continued to converſe ſo familiarly with him 
in the Preſence of Paulina, that he was forced 
to ſtruggle with his Eyes to prevent their fol- 
lowing 


The ATALANTIS Reviv'd. 109 
lowing the Motions of his Heart. To avoid 
theſe Inconveniencies, talking one Day to Fo- 
rinds, as they both lean'd on a Window, he 
ſaid, J entreat you, Madam, to give me 
your Opinion, and tell me whether it be bet- 
© ter to ſpeak or die ?? I would always adviſe 

my Friends to ſpeak, ſays Florinda, without any 
Heſitation; for ſcarce any thing can be ſaid 
which may not be remedied, but there 1s no 


12 for Death. You promiſe me then, 
Madam, reply'd Amourdo, that not only 


you will not be diſpleaſed at what I muſt 
declare to you, but that you will not be ſur- 


of my Intention? Say what you will, anſwered 


0: M M W 


ſhall be able to reconcile me. 
_ © Two Reaſons, Madam, continued Amour- 


of the great Love I have for you: The 
long and faithful Services; and the other, 


becauſe that I dreaded that you would look 
upon it as a great Piece of Vanity, that I, 
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ſo conſtant as that which you poſſeſs, would 
not be pleaſed that any other but the happy 
| Perſon to whom you have made a Preſent 
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. « of it, ſhould ale to you in this Manner. 


prized thereat, till I have made you ſenſible 


Florinda, for if you ſuprize me, nothing | 


do, have hindered me from ſpeaking to you 


one, that I would diſcover it to you, by my 


who am no more than a plain Gentleman, 
ſhould carry my Thoughts {o high. Had 
my Birth been as illuſtrious as yours, a Heart 
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But, Madam, as Neceſſity conſtrains one, 
during the Courſe of a tedious War, to waſte 


his Fortunes, and deſtroy the Corn while in 


the Blade, that the Enemy may make no 
Advantage of it; in the ſame Manner I take 
the Liberty to anticipate the Fruit, which I 
hope in Time to gather, for fear that your 


Enemies and mine ſhould profit by our Loſs. 
I ought to tell you, Madam, that from the 


hrſt Moment that I had the Honour to ſee. 
you, tho' you were then very young, I have 


wholly dedicated myſelf to your Service, and 


have neglected nothing that could win me your 
good Will; and it was for this Reaſon that I 
married the firſt of your Favourites. You lee 


that I have had the good Fortune to procure 
the Eſteem of the Counteſs your Mother, 
and of the Count your Brother, and of all 


thoſe whom you refpe&t, and that I am look*d 


upon, not as a Domeſtick, but as a Child of the 


Family. All the Pains I have taken theſe 
Five Years, had no other Tendency than to 
gain me the Happineſs of ſpending my whole 
Life with you, I pretend to no Riches or 
Pleaſures from you, that are not founded on 

Honour and Virtue. I know very well that 
] cannot marry you, and were it lawful for 
me ſo todo, I would not conſent to it, to the 


Prejudice of him that you have already made 
a Choice of, To love with a criminal 
Flame, as thoſe do who pretend that the In- 


famy 
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© famy of the Sex, ought to be the Recom- 


« pence of their long Services, is a Thing fo 
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remote from my Thoughts, that I would 
prefer to ſee you dead, rather than to know 
that you deſerved to be leſs beloved, and that 
your Virtue had received the leaſt Tarniſh, 
notwithſtanding any Pleaſure I ſhould re- 
ceive therefrom, I entreat but one Thing of 
you as a Reward of my Services, and that 


is, that you would conſent to be always my 


Sovereign, and to continue me the Honour 


of your good Wiſhes; to leave me in the 


State I now poſſeſs, and to put your Truſt 
in me more than in any other. As to the 


reſt, Madam, do me the Honour to be per- 


ſuaded, that whenever you have Occaſion for 
the Life of a Gentleman, who eſteems and 
infinitely reſpects you, mine ſhall be ſa- 
crificed to your Pleaſure. I alſo beg of 
you, Madam, to believe, that whatever 1 
may do, with Honour and Virtue, it ſhall 


© be all for your Sake. If I have done any 


thing, that was worthy of being taken No- 


© tice of, for Ladies who had not your Merit, 
what muſt I not do for you? The Affairs 


which ſeemed difficult and impoſſible to me 


before, will prove eaſy to me now. Bit if it be 


not agreeable to you that I ſhould be wholly 
yours, my Reſolution is to quit the Army, 
and to lay aſide that Honour and Virtue, 


which cannot help me in Need, I therefore 5 


© beſcech. 
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© beſeech you, to grant me this reaſonable: Fa- 

© vour which I implore of you, and which 

you cannot in Honour or mma refuſe 
© me.” 

This Diſcourſe, which was altogether new 


to Florinda, made her change Colour : Her 


ſurprize made her look down to the Ground ; 


but as ſhe was very prudent, ſhe anſwered thus, 
What need was there for ſo long a Speech, 


Amourdo, to require of me what you al- 


© ready have? I greatly fear that under the 


£ 

: 

Appearance of Civilities, you conceal ſome- 

thing which may be diſpleaſing, and my 
« unexperienced Youth not acquainted with it; 
© even my Anſwer, perhaps, is not as it ought 
to be. To refuſe the Offer of a civil Friend- 
© ſhip which you make me, I muſt act contrary 
« to what 1 have hitherto done, and you are 
« the only Perſon in whom I repoled my 
© chiefeſt Confidence. My Conſcience andHon- 
© our are not againſt what you demand, nor 
the Love l have for the Son of the Fortunate 
c 
C 
0 
Cc 
Cc 
c 
c 
C 


Infant, ſince it is founded on Matrimony, to. 


which you have no Pretenſion. Nothing 
then hinders me from anſwering you accord- 


ing to your Deſire, but the little Room you 

© have of addreſſing yourſelf in this Manner 
© to me, If you already have what you aſk, 
why do pow! ſollicit it again, with lo much 
* Earneſineſs | FP 


0 vou 
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e You reproach me with abundance of 
Prudence, Madam, anſwered Amourdo, who 
had his reply ready; and you do me ſo much 
Juſtice in repoſing your Confidence in me, 
as you ſay, that if I had not been content 
with that Happineſs, I ſhould be unworthy 


of all the reſt ; but conſider, Madam, that 
he who intends to build a laſting Edifice, 


ought to begin by a good and ſolid Founda- 
tion, As I make a perpetual Offering of 
myſelf to you, I not only reflect on the 


Means of being always near you, but alſo 
to prevent that my Attachment for you may 


not be known. Tho' this Attachment, 
Madam, be very honourable, notwithſtanding, 
thoſe that are not acquainted with the Hearts 
of Lovers, often think ill of them: And 
this gives Occaſion of ſo many Reports, as 
if the Conjectures were true. What makes 
me ſpeak thus, Madam, is, that Paulina, 
who is very ſenſible that I cannot love her, 


ſuſpects me to ſuch a Degree, that wherever 


I go to, ſhe has her Eyes fixed on me. 
When you talk to me before her, with ſo 
much Condeſcenſion, I am under the greateſt 
Apprehenſions, leſt I ſhould do any thing 


that might give her an Opportunity of forming 
any bad Notions, that I often fall into the 


very Thing I would avoid. This obliges 
me, Madam, to entreat you not to ſpeak fo 
freely to me in her Preſence, or before thoſe 
e b Q_ =” whom | 
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* whom you know to be of the ſame Temper 
© with her; for I proteſt to you, Madam, 
that I had rather be dead, than that my Re- 
© gard for you ſhould be known. If your Ho- 
© nour were leſs dear to me, I ſhould not have 
© hurned myſelf to acquaint you with all this, 
deeming myſelf fo happy, and pleaſed with 
; your Love for me, and the Confidence you re- 
< poſe in me, that I wiſh for nothing more than 
© the Continuance of your Goodneſs.” Do. 
Huorinda was ſo 5 ſatisfied with this Diſ- 
courſe, that ſhe could ſcarce contain herfelf, and 
from that Moment, began to feel ſome Emotions 
in her Heart, to which ſhe was not accuſtomed. 
Let Virtue and Honour anſwer for me, fays ſhe 
to him. She was charmed with this Manner 
of reaſoning, and granted his Requeſt, If 
Anourdo was in a Tranſport of Joy, it is what 
Lovers make no Doubt of, Florinda, followed 
his Advice beyond his Wiſh ; for being un- 
willing to ſpeak to him before Panlina or any 
where elſe, ſhe did not follow him as ſhe was 
uſed to do. She, however, grew uneaſy at his 
Correſpondence with Paulina, who appeared 
ſo beautiful to her, that ſhe could not believe 
but he was in Love with her. Florinda divert- 
ed her Grief with Aventurada, who began alſo 
ro be very jealous of her Huſband and Paulina. 
She made lamentable Complaints to Florinda, 
who being ſeized with the ſame Diſtemper, 
comforted her as well as ſhe could. 


Amon ads 
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Amourdo having foon diſcovered a Change 
in Florinda, not only believed that ſhe was 
upon the Reſerve, as he had adviſed her, but that 
ſhe even conceived diſadvantageous Thoughts 

of him. One Afternoon, accompanying her 
home from Church, What Face is this you 
make, Madam ſays he to her.“ Such as I be- 
lieve you would have me make, reply d Florinda. 
He miſtruſting the Truth of her Anſwer, and 
to inform himſelf better, he added, I have 
© managed ſo well, Madam, that Paulina 
© ſuſpects you no longer.* You could not do 
better for yourſelf and me, ſays Florinda, for 
in pleaſing yourſelf, you do me Honour. 
Amourdo finding by her Anſwer, that ſhe be- 
lieved he took Pleaſure in frequenting Pau- 
lina's Company, was ſo provoked, that he 
could not help telling her in a Paſſion, 
That ſhe begun early to make him ſuffer. 
l am more to be pitied, ſays he, than blamed ; 
and the moſt exquiſite Mortification that I 
ever have had, is the forrowful Neceſſity to 
« which I am reduced, of converſing with a 
Woman whom I cannot love, fince you have 
« put a wrong Conſtruction on what 1 have 
done to ſerve you; I ſhall never more 
to Paulina, let what will be the Conſequence. 
To hide my Misfortunes, as I have done my 
Raptures, I ſhall retire to ſome neighbouring 
Place, where I ſhall wait till your Whim is 
over. But I expect to receive News from my 
General, and be obliged to return to the 


22 Army, 


_ - = A « * 6 A 


116 The AT ALANT IS Reviv'd. 
Army, where I ſhall ſtay till you are ſenſi- 
dle that nothing keeps me here but yourſelt :? 
He then withdrew without waiting for her An- 
ſwer, which afflicted F!orinda more than can be 
_ expreſſed, Thus Love began to ſhew its Force. 
This Beauty having recovered herſelf a little, 
and finding that ſhe was in the wrong, wrote a 
Billet to Amourdo, praying him to return; 
which he did as ſoon as his Paſſion was calm'd. 
An exact Detail of what paſs'd between them, to 
deſtory the Prejudices of Jealouſy, cannot eaſily be 
given; but Amourdo juſtified his own Conduct 
ſo well, that Florinda promiſed him, that ſhe 
would not only never believe that he loved 
Paulina, but was convinced that it would 
be one of the moſt inhuman Martyrdoms for 
him, to keep Company with her, or any other, 
bur with a Deſign of pleaſing his Florinda. 
When Love had entirely diſſipated this 
Cloud, and that the Lovers began to take more 
Pleaſure than ever to divert one another; 
' News was brought that the King of Spain had 
ordered the whole Army to march to Salſas. 
Amourdo who was wont to be one of the firſt that 
join'd the King's Forces, was regardleſs of this 
Opportunity of acquiring new Fame. Ho w- 
ever, he ſet out with great Regret, contrary 
to his uſual Diſpoſition, on Account of the 
- Pleaſure he ſhould loſe, as well as the Appre- 


henſions he had, of ſome Alterations in the 


Family before his Return. He knew that Flo- 
rinda was turned of the Fifteenth Year of her 
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Age; that ſeveral Princes and great Lords 
courted her; and concluded, that if ſhe was 
married in his Abſence, he never ſhould be 
able to ſee her, unleſs the Counteſs of Aranda 
would appoint Aventurada for her Com- 
panion. He conducted this Affair ſo well, 
and engaged the Intereſt of his Friends ſo ſuc- 
ceſsfully, that the Counteſs and Hlorinda pro- 
miſed him that wherever ſhe was married, his 


Wife ſhould not leave her: And as a Match 
was then propoſed to her in Portugal, it was 


reſolved that Aventurada ſhould accompany her 
thither. Amourdo having ſettled this Matter, 
he departed for the Army, tho* not without 
great Concern, and left his Wife with the 
Counteſs, 5 
Florinda finding herſelf all alonei in theAbſence 
of her Lover, lived in ſuch a Manner as gave 
| her Room to hope for the Reputation of the 
moſt virtuous, and to make the World ac- 
knowledge, that ſhe deſerved a Lover of 
ſo good a Character. On the other Hand, 
Amourdo having arrived at Barcelona, was, ac- 
cording to Cuſtom, exceedingly well received 
by the Ladies. But they found him ſo altered, 
that they could never have believed that Marriage 


ſhould Metamorphoſe a Man in ſuch a Manner. 


In Effect, he was no more the ſame; and it 
was obſerved, that the Sight of the very 'T hings 
which he long'd for at other Times, diſpleaſed 

him then, The Counteſs of Palamos, whom he 


ſo 
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ſo affectionally loved, could never find Means to 
perſuade him to pay her one Viſit, As Amourdo 
was impatient to be where Honour was ac- 
quired, he made as little Stay in Barcelona as 
he could, He no ſooner arrived at Salſas, but 
the War broke out with great Fury between 
the two Kings. We ſhall not enter into the 
Hiſtory of this War, or the Heroick Actions 
performed by Amourdo; for inſtead of giving 
a Novel to our Readers, we ſhould be obliged 
to preſent them with a large Volume. Let it 
ſuffice to ſay, that Amourdo's Fame ſurpaſſed 
that of his Companions, 
The Duke of Nagyeres who commanded a 
Body of two Thouſand Men, arrived at Per- 
pignan, and importuned Amourdo to be his 
Lieutenant. He acted his Part fo well with 
his ſmall Corps, that in all the Skirmiſhes, no 
other Cry was heard but Nagyeres / It happened 
that the King of Tunic, who for many Years 
before, had been in War with the Spaniards, 
hearing of the Rupture between Spain and 
France, on the Side of Perpignan and Narbona, 
believed that he ought to take Advantage of 
this Opportunity, to diſtreſs the King of Spain. 
For this End, he ſent a numerous Fleet to pil- 
lage and plunder the Spaniſh Coalt, The | : 
habitants of Barcelona ſeeing ſuch a large Fleet 
fail by their Port, gave Advice thereof to their 
King, who was then at Saj/as, and thereupon 
ſent the Duke of —_— immediately to 
T3 Palamos. 
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Palamos. The Barbarians ſeeing that Place 
fo well guarded, made a ſhew of proceeding 
further, but returned in the Night- time, and 
landed ſo many Men, that the Duke of Na- 
gyeres was ſurprized and taken Priſoner, Amour- 
do, who was always very vigilant, hearing the 
Noiſe, aſſembled with all ſpeed as many of 
his People as he could, and defended himſelf 
ſo gallantly, that theEnemy, tho” greatly ſuperior 
to him in Number, were for a conſiderable 
Time attacking his Quarters before they could 
annoy him. But at laſt, having heard that the 
Duke was taken Priſoner, and that the Tarks 
were reſolved to burn Palamos, and the Houſe 
where he held out againſt them; he preferred to 
ſurrender to their Mercy, rather than to be the 
Cauſe of having all thoſe who follow him, cut to 
Pieces. Beſides, as he was to be ranſomed, he 
hoped once more to ſee Florinda. Theſe Con- 
ſiderations moved him to ſurrender himſelf to 
a Turk, whole Name was Derlin, and one of 
the King of Tunis's Governors. Derlin con- 
ducted him to his Maſter, where he was well 
received and honoured, but better guarded; 
for they imagined that they had the Achilles of 
Spain in their Hands, and he remained near two 
Fears with the King of Tunis. 
The News of this Diſaſter being cane in- 
to Spain, the Duke of Nagyeres's Relations 


were greatly afflicted at his Mistortune; but 


: thoſe ww were _ of the Cory of their 
Country, 
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Country, knew that the Joſs of Amourdo was 
much more conſiderable to the Nation. The 
News of this Defeat reached the Counteſs of 
Aranda's, where poor Aventurada lay danger- 
_ ouſly ill. The Counteſs who greatly ſuſpected 
the tender Sentiments Amourdo had for her 
Daughter; which ſhe tollerated and diſſembled, 
out of Regard to his known Merit, called Flo- 
rinda aſide, to acquaint her with the diſagreeable 
Account ſhe had received. The young Lady 
being an Adept in the Art of Diſſimulation, ſaid, 
That Loſs was very great for all their Family, 


and above all pitied his poor Wife, who, as 


an additional Affliction, was confined to her 
Bed. But ſeeing her Mother weep, ſhe dropped 
a few Tears to keep her Company; leſt, by 
feigning too much the cheat, ſhe ſhould be diſco- 
vered. The Counteſs frequently diſcourſed with 
her afterward about the Cataſtrophe, but never 
could pick any thing out of her, that could 
give her the leaſt Room to perſevere in her 
Suſpicions of her. We ſhall ſay nothing of 
the Pilgrimage, Prayers, and Faſts of Ho- 
rinda, for the Preſervation of Amourdo. He 


. was no ſooner carried to Tunis than he ſent a 
Relation of his Misfortunes to his Friends, and 
ſent an Expreſs to Florinda to let her know, 


that he was in good Health, and in full 
Hopes of ſeeing her again; which to her was 
a great Comfort, It muſt not be aſked here 
whether ſhe could write, ſhe anſwered his Letter 

5 5 with 
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with ſo much Diligence that Amour do had not 
Leiſure to fret about it. 

At this very Time, the Counteſs received 
Orders to repair to Saragoſa, to which Place 
the King was returned. The young Duke of 
Cardona was alſo at Court, and had Intereſt 
enough with the King and Queen, to perſuade 
the Counteſs to conclude a Marriage between 
him and Horinda. The Counteſs, who could 
not refuſe any thing to their Majeſties, con- 
ſented thereto, and the more readily, as ſhe 
believed her Daughter, at the Age ſhe was in, 
had no other Will but her Mother's. Every 
thing being agreed upon, the Counteſs told 
her Daughter that ſhe had choſen a Huſband, 
for her, whom ſhe took for the moſt advanta- 


geous Party. The Daughter ſeeing that ſhe had 


nothing to deliberate about, ſince the Affair 
was already concluded, reſolved to follow the 
Dictates of Obedience; and to compleat her 
Sorrow, ſhe was informed, that the Son of 
the Fortunate Infant lay ſo dangerouſly ill, that 
his Life was depaired of. Notwithſtanding, 
ſhe never diſcovered any Concern to her Mo- 
ther, or any Body elſe ; and ſtifled her Grief 
0 well, that inſtead of melting into Tears, 
ſhe was ſeized with a bleeding at the Noſe, 
which had like to carry her into the other 
World. All the Remedy ſhe had, was to 


_ marry the very Man ſhe hated more than 


Death. After the Celebration of the Nuptials, 
"ls I. R „ 
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Horinda went with her Huſband to the Dutchy 
of Cardona, and took Aventurada, in whom ſhe 
had placed all her Confidence, along with her. 
She often complained to her of the Severity of 
her Mother, and did not conceal her Sorrow 
from her, which the Loſs of the Fortunate In- 
fant's Son had brought upon her. As for 
Amourdo, ſhe never mentioned his Name to 
her, except when ſhe endeavoured to ſolace 
her | in her Afflictions. 

Florinda reſolved, however, to make Ho- 
nour her Guide, and to conceal her Inquietudeg 
ſo well, that none of her Attendants ever per- 


ceived th Diſtaſte ſhe had for her Huſband. 


In this Diſguiſe ſhe lived fome conſiderable 


Time, leading a Life which was not much 
better than Death to her. She did not fail to 
give Amourdo Advice of the whole; who, 

knowing her great Heart, and the Love ſhe 
had for the 3 of the Fortunate Infant, be- 
lieved that it would be impoſſible for her to 
live, and pity*d her tenderly. This Affliction 
added greatly to all his other Sorrows. He 
would with all his Heart remain in ſlavery during 


his whole Life, provided Horinda had a Huli- 


band agreeable * her Soul. The Thoughts 


bol his Friend's Misfortunes made him forget 


his own. While he was thus hury'd in his 
Mind, he was told by a Friend he had made 
at the King of Tunis's Court, that that Prince 
was reſolved to get him impaled (flead _ 
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it was impoſſible to diſcern when ſne cha 


e AT ALAN TIS Revived. 123 
unleſs he renounced his Faith; becauſe he had 
a Deſign to keep him in his own Service, in 
Caſe he could make a good Turk of him, To 
prevent this ſhock, he prevailed on his Maſter 


to let him go on his Parole, without taking 


any Notice of it to the King; but ſet ſo great 


a Ranſom on him, that he could ſcarce believe 


a Man of his ſmall Fortune could ever raiſe 


the Sum. 


Amourdo, on his Return to Spain, made no 


Stay at Court, but went to ſeek his Ranſom 


in che Purſes of his Friends. He came directly 
to Barcelona, where the young Duke of Car- 
dona, together with his Mother and Florinda, 


then were, to tranſact ſome Buſineſs. Avens 


turada had no ſooner heard of herjHuſband's 
Arrival, but ſhe acquainted Florinda with it, 
who was very glad to hear of his Return : 
And to prevent diſcovering too much Joy in 


her Looks, at the Sight of Amourdo, which 


might be explained to her Prejudice, by ſuch 


as were Strangers to them, ſhe placed herſelf 


at a Window to ſee him come at a Diſtance: 


- She no ſooner had Sight of him, than defcend- 


by a back Stairs to meet him, ſo dark that 


Colour, fe ennbvaced Him, and condutied him 


him to her Apartment. She afterwards pre- 
ſented him to her Mother-in-Law, who had 
never ſeen him before. He had not been two 
Days with them, when -y was in as great Eſteem 


with 
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the Duke and his Mother, as he had been with 
the Counteſs of Aranda. 

We ſhall lay nothing of the Converſation 
that paſſed between him and Florinda, nor of 
the Concern he expreſſed for her Sufferings in 
his Abſence. She, on her Part, melted into 
ſorrowful Tears for being married againſt her 
Inclination; and loſing the Fortunate Infant's 
Son, whom ſhe paſſionately loved, and never 
expected to ſee any more. However, ſhe 
came to a Reſolution to comfort herſelf with 

 Amourdo, for whom ſhe had a great Regard, 
and could ſafely open her Mind to him, but 
was unwilling to explain herſelf, Anourdo 
perceiving the Agitation her Soul was in, loſt 
uno Opportunity of making her ſenſible. how 
much he admired her. 
Hlorinda being no longer able. to hinder her- 
ſelf from raiſing Amourdo from a Lover ex- 
pectant, to the Degree of a favourite one, a 
vexatious incident happened to him at that very 
Time. The King, for ſome important Rea- 
ſon or other, ordered Amourdo to come to 
Court. His Wife was ſo afflicted with this 

News, that ſhe ſounded away; and falling 
from a Step of the Stairs on which ſhe then ſtood, 
received ſuch a Contuſion that ſhe never recover 
ed it. Florinda being deprived, by this Death, 


of all her Comforts, mourned as much for her, 


as if he had loſt her own neareſt Relations and 


F riends. en Was inconlolable ; ; for be- 
„ ſides | 
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ſides the Loſs of a faithful Wife, he could not 
have any further Means of ſeeing Florinda. 
So everwhelmed was he with Grief, that he 
apprehended a ſudden Death. The old Dutcheſs 
of Cardona was conſtantly at his Bed-ſide, and 
exhauſted all her Philoſophy to conſole him, 


without Effect; for tho' the Thoughts of 


Death afflicted him on one Side, Love, on 
the other, made a Martyr of him, 
Aventurada being buried, and the King's 
Orders very preſſing, Amourdo could alledge 
no further Excuſes for a greater Delay ; which 


| ſo heightened his Deſpair, that he was almoſt 
delirious. Florinda, who uſed her Endeavours 


to recover him, tho' ſhe wanted ſuch good 


Offices herſelf, ſpent a whole Afternoon with 


him, and diverted his Grief as well as ſhe poſ- 


ſibly could; and aſſured him that ſhe would 


find Opportunities of ſeeing him oftner than 


he imagined. As he was to ſet out the next 


Day, and yet ſo weak that he could not leave his 
Bed, he begged of her to come to him at Night, 
when every Body was retired. She promiſed 
to grant him this Requeſt, little knowing that 


A boundleſs Paſſion could liſten to no Reaſon. 


Amourdo having loved Florinda for many 


| Years, without even obtaining any thing from 


her, except what we have related; and de- 
ſpairing of ſeeing her after that Night ; Love 


and Honour having ſtruggled hard in his Breaſt, 
| and MET the — of the former, he 


reſolved 
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reſolved to win all, or loſe all; and to pay 
himſelf at once for his alliduous Services. The 
Curtains of his Bed were drawn fo cloſe, that 
thoſe who were in the ſame Room could not 
fee him. His Moans increaſed in ſuch a De- 
gree, that none of the Family expected he could 
live to the next Day, e GGG 5 
When every Body had been to ſee him, at 
Night, Florinda, perſuaded even by her Huſ- 
band, came to viſit him again, being fully re- 
ſolved to alleviate his Pain by declaring her 
Affection for him, and to tell him plainly, 
without any Diſguiſe that ſhe loved him as 
much as Honour would permit her to do. 
Having placed herſelf in a Chair at his Bed's 
Head, to ſhew how much ſhe ſympathized 
with him, ſhe burſt out into a Flood of Tears. 
 Amourdo ſeeing her melt into Tenderneſs, 
thought the critical Minute was come, and 
raiſed himſelf up in the Bed. Hlorinda, who 
believed him to be too weak, offered to pre- 
vent him? Muſt I loſe you for ever? ſays 
Amourdo to her on his Knees : And with that 
dropt into her Arms, as if his Strength had 
failed him, Poor Horinda embraced him, and 
held him a good while in that Poſture, com- 
forting him in the beſt Manner ſhe could; but 
the Remedy ſhe made uſe of to leſſen his 
Pain, ſerved only to add to it. In ſhort, coun 
terfeiting a Man in Agonies, wirhout ſpeak- 


= 
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ing a Word, he made an Attempt on the 


Lady's Honour. 


Florinda, ſeeing his wicked Deſign, which 


ſhe could ſcarcely believe, after ſo many Years 
Experience of his Honour and Modeſty ; and 
the chaſte Diſcourſes he had entertained her 
with, aſked him What he wanted to do?” 
Smourdo made her no Anſwer, but continued 


his Violence: At which Florinda was greatly 


ſuprized, but was inclined to believe that his 
Behaviour was the Effects of a diſordered Brain, 


rather than any Deſign upon her Virtue. She 
called to a Gentleman whom ſhe knew to be 
in the Room. Amourdo on his Approach, 
threw himſelf on the Bed with ſo much haſte 
and careleſneſs, that the Gentleman thought 


he was expiring. Florinda, who was riſen 
from her Chair, ſent the Gentleman for a 
Stelling bottle, and then aſked Amourdo it 


he was mad? And what it was he deſigned 


to do? 


0 8 as conſtant as mine, anſwered 
Amourdo, whom Lave had deprived of 


« all Reaſon, do they deſerve to be treat- 


© ed with ſo much Cruelty ? O Madam! 
no Body can have a greater Regard for 


© your Honour than myſelf. While you 
© continued unmarried, I knew how to con- 
quer my Paſſion ſo well, that you could never 
« perceive how much L loved you: But at 
— lince you n married, and that your 
6 Honuor 


5 
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Honour is under Cover, what Prejudice do 


I do you in demanding that which apper-v 


tains to me? For have I not won you by 
the Force of my Love ? The firſt who 
poſſeſſed your Heart, has given himſelf ſuch 
little Pains about your Body, that he has 


merited to Joſe both. He who poſſeſſes you, 


is unworthy of your Heart, and conſequently 


he has no Property in you. As for my own 


Part, I have ſtudied nothing elſe, theſe fix 
or ſeven Years, but to ſerve you ; of which 
you cannot be Ignorant : Therefore, Ma- 
dam, your Body and Heart, for which 
J have forgotten myſelf, muſt belong to 
mn. 

If you pretend to alledge Conſcience, you 
muſt acknowledge that thoſe who are ſenfi- 


ble, by Experience, of the Power of Love, 
will condemn you. It is certain that you 
have robbed me of my Liberty, and your 


Charms have ſo dazzled my Senſes, that 


not knowing henceforward what to do, 3 
am conſtrained to depart, without any Hopes 


of ever ſeeing you more. Notwithſtanding, 
whereſoever it ſhall be my Lot to be, whe- 
ther on Land or Sea, or in the Hands of my 


Enemies, you may remain aſſured that my 


Heart is always with you. But if before my 
Departure, you would give me the Aſſurance 
I deſerve, I then ſhould be able patiently to 


ſupport the Inquietudes that attend along 


e Abſence: 2 


„0 
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Abſence: If you do not vouchſafe to grant 


me this Requeſt, you ſhall ſoon hear that 


your Rigour has been the cruel Cauſe of my 
Death.” 


Florinda being as much aſtoniſhed as diſplea- 


ſed, to hear the only Man of the World whom 
ſhe leaſt ſuſpected, talk in this Manner to her. 
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Are theſe, Amourdo, ſays ſhe, with Tears in 
her Eyes, the ſage Diſcourſes you entertained 
me with heretofore ? Is this the Honour and 
Conſcience which you have adviſed me to 

be more careful of, than of Life itſelf ? 
Have you forgotten the Memory of the 


Ladies, whoſe Conſtancy was Proof againſt 
criminal Love, and which you have ſet be- 


fore me as an Example of Virtue to copy 
after? Do you no longer rememeber the 
Diſdain you expreſs'd for thoſe who had 
the Weakneſs to yield to this baſe Paſſion? 
cannot believe, Amourdo, that you are ſo 
greatly altered, as that your Conſcience, and 
my Honour ſhall not be of more Weight 
with you, than any other Conſideration, 


lf what you ſay be true, I render God in- 
finite Thanks for having prevented the Miſ- 


fortune I was going to plunge myſelf into, 
by letting me know, from your own Mouth, 
the Sentiments of your Heart, which I never 


did before. After having loſt the Son of the 


Fortunate Infant, not only by my Marriage, 
but alſo becauſe he had engaged bis Heart 


elſewhere: And ſeeing myſelf wedded to a 
Vor. I. 8 6 Man 


— 
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Man whom I cannot love, notwithſtanding 
all my Efforts, I had taken a Reſolution to 
beſtow a ſincere Heart on you, grounding 
my Affection on the Virtue which, to me, 
appeared in you, and which Maxim I be- 
lieve I had acquired by your Means, having 
frequently adviſed me to prefer Honour and 
Conſcience to Life itſelf. Agreeable to this 
Rule, Amourdo, I came to ſettle a good Under. 
ſtanding with you for the future, but you plainly 
diſcovered to me that I was going to build 

on a ſandy Foundation. That Part of this 


Work which regarded me, was as good as 
done; but you, with one Stroke have undone 


V SI 
For the future, you muſt not expect any 


Countenance from me, nor once think to 


ſpeak to me in any Place whatſoever, either 


with Words or by Signs ; and be perſuaded 
that I ſhall never change my Sentiments. 


It is with extreme Regret that tell it you, If 
I had ſworn a perfect Friendſhip to you, I 


am very ſenſible that my Heart could not 
bear this Rupture, without feeling the Pangs 


of Death; tho', to ſay the Truth, my A- 


ſtoniſnment at your Raſhneſs is ſo great and 
painful, that if it does not ſhorten my Life, 
it will render it very unhappy to me. I 
have nothing further to ſay to you, but to 


bid you an everlaſting Farewell.“ Z 
We ſhall not undertake to deſcribe 4mourdo's 


Confuſion at this Diſcourſe, It would be not 


only 
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only impoſſible to execute it with Juſtneſs, but 
even to be conceived, except by thoſe who had 
undergone the like Severity. N 


Amourdo ſeeing, after this crue] Concluſion, 


that ſhe was going io leave the Room, catched 
hold of her by the Arm; being ſure that he 
muſt loſe her for ever, unleſs he could cancel 
the Impreſſions he had made on her Mind, 
which were greatly to his own Diſadvantage. 
And compoling his Countenance as well as he 
could, ſaid, I have conſtantly wiſhed, Ma- 
dam, that it would be my good Fortune to 


love a virtuous Woman: My Heart having 


met with an Object whoſe Charms I was 


of your Perſon. At preſent, I am fully 
convinced thereof, I congratulate with my- 


much Perfection; and earneſtly 
Madam, to pardon my Caprice and Bold- 
nour, and my Satisfaction 
 Florinda who began to be acquainted with 
the Wickedneſs of Man, by what ſhe had ſo 
lately experienced ; and as ſhe could not, be- 
fore, have eaſily believed the Danger ſhe was 
in, ſhe now could give leſs Credit to his Words, 
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and told him, Would to God, Amourdo, 
© that what you ſay were true: But 1 am not 


© ſo ignorant as not to havelearnt, from the State 


— 
* 


AWD 4 8 * — * 5 e 4 N * OY 23 RT e * »% PP i tl .. A x 
Mr r , Ü⁰̃ Tl FTf·ͥ ͤͥ ĩ ß i 
— 1 — 2 Lai * We 5% N 


not able to reſiſt, I was willing to know if 555 
the Beauties of your Soul were equal to thoſe 


ſelf for having beſtowed my Heart on ſo 
beg of you, 


neſs, ſince it redounds ſo much to your Ho- 


TTW 
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of Matrimony, that the Force and Blindneſs 
of your Paſſion: has hurried you on to this 
Attempt, If I ſhould have the Misfortune 
not to oppoſe you, I am very certain that 
you would not change your Raſhneſs. It is 
not thus that Virtue is gained. However, 
© I am at preſent acquainted with the Defign, 
© and can be no longer in Error.“ And then 
ſhe-quited the Neo 
Florinda ſpent the Remainder of the Night in 
Tears. This unexpected Change had cauſed her 
ſo much Grief, that her Heart could hardly ſup- 
port itſelf againſt the Sorrows, which her Regard 
for Amourdo had brought upon her. Her Reaſon 
told her that ſhe ought no longer to love him; but 
her Heart, of which ſhe was not always Miſtreſs, 
told her a quite different Story. Not being 
able to reſolve on loving him leſs than uſual; 


. 


and knowing that this Fault proceeded from 


the Tenderneſs of her Paſſion, ſhe determined 

to indulge her Affection, and to love him with 

a ſincere Heart, but out of Regard to her own 
Honour, not to diſcover it to him. 
' * Amonydo ſet out the next Morning, with 
what Satisfaction any Body may gueſs : Not- 
withſtanding, as his Heart was great, far from 


falling into Deſpair, he only wilh'd once more 
to ſee Florinda, and to recover her Eſteem. 


Having taken the Road for Toledo, where 


the Court then was, he paſſocd 'thro*' the 


County of Aranda, and arrived at the Counteſs's I 
„ 3535 Houſe 
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_ Houſe late at Night. The old ae was very 
much chagrined at the Abſence of Florinda, ſa- 
luted and embraced Amourdo as if he were her 
own Son. She not only loved him herſelf, 
but conſidered him as one whom ſhe always 
ſuſpected to be in love with Florinda. She 
aſked him what News? He told her a great 
many agreeable Stories, to divert her, tho* not 
all true. He owned to her the F riendſhip which 
had always ſubſiſted between him and Florinda, 
which ſhe had taken care to conceal. He in- 
treated the Counteſs to let him hear often from 
her, and to bring her Home as ſoon as ſhe. 
could, Having ſpent that Night at the 
Counteſs's, he reſumed his Journey early the 
next Morning. 
On his arrival at 7 oleds, he diſpatched his 
Affairs at that Court, with more Expedition 


than he could have expected. Being ordered 


to join the Army, he began his Journey in 
ſo melancholly a Condition, and ſo ſtrangely 
altered, that the Ladies and Officers, w 

Company he had at other Times frequented, 
did not know him at firſt Sight. He wore 
nothing but black, and the Cloth Coarſer than 
what was neceſſary for a Wite's Mourning, 


and happily covered the ſecret Grief of his 
Soul. Amourdo continued in this forrowful 
State three or four — without Lane once 


-W Court. 
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* of Matrimony, that the Force and Blindneſs 
of your Paſſion has hurried you on to this 
Attempt, If I ſhould have the Misfortune 
not to oppoſe you, I am very certain that 
you would not change your Raſhneſs. It is 
not thus that Virtue is gained. However, 
© I am at preſent acquainted with the Deſign, 
* and can be no longer in Error,” And then 
ſhe quitted the Room. e pol 
Hlorinda ſpent the Remainder of the Night in 
Tears. This unexpected Change had cauſed her 
To much Grief, that her Heart could hardly ſup- 
port itſelf againſt the Sorrows, which her Regard 
for Amourdo had brought upon her. Her Reaſon 
told her that ſhe ought no longer to love him; but 
her Heart, of which ſhe was not always Miſtreſs, 
told her a quite different Story. Not being 
able to reſol ve on loving him leſs than uſual; 
and knowing that this Fault proceeded from 
the Tenderneſs of her Paſſion, ſhe determined 
to indulge her Affection, and to love him with 
a ſincere Heart, but out of Regard to her on 
Honour, not to diſcover it to him. 17 NOR 
Amourdo ſet out the next Morning, with 
what Satisfaction any Body may gueſs: Not- 
withſtanding, as his Heart was great, far from 
falling into Deſpair, he only wiſh'd once more 
to ſee Florinda, and to recover her Eſteem. 
Having taken the Road for Toledo, where 
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the Court then was, he paſſed thro' the 


County of Aranda, and artived at the Counteſs's 
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Houſe late at Night. The old Lady who was very 
much chagrined at the Abſence of Horinda, ſa- 
luted and embraced Amourdo as if he were her 
own Son. She not only loved him herſelf, 
but conſidered him as one whom ſhe always 
ſuſpected to be in love with Florinda. She 
aſked him what News? He told her a great 
many agreeable Stories, to divert her, tho* not 
all true. He owned to her the Friendſhip which 
had always ſubſiſted between him and Florinda, 
which ſhe had taken care to conceal, He in- 


treated the Counteſs to let him hear often from 


her, and to bring her Home as ſoon as ſhe 
could. Having ſpent that Night at the 
Counteſs, he reſumed his Journey early the 
next Morning. rr ST Lg 
On his arrival at Toledo, he- diſpatched his 
Affairs at that Court, with more Expedition 
than he could have expected. Being ordered 
to join the Army, he began his Journey in 
ſo melancholly a Condition, and ſo W i 
altered, that the Ladies and Officers, who 


Company he had at other Times frequented, | 


did not know him at firſt Sight. He wore 
nothing but black, and the Cloth Coarſer than 

what was neceſſary for a Wite's Mourning, 
and happily covered the ſecret Grief of his 
Soul. Anmourdo continued in this ſorrowful 
State three or four Years, without coming once 
in TT 
„ The 
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The Counteſs of Aranda being informed 
that Florinda was likewiſe ſo changed, that ſhe 
moved every Body's pity who ſaw her, ſent for 
her, in Hopes that ſhe might find Means to 

retrieve her loſt Health in her native Air. 
This could not be done; for Florinda having 
been told that Amourdo had revealed their 
Friendſhip to her Mother, was ſure ſuch a 
Journey could not fail of being pleaſing to 


him, to which ſhe would not contribute, were 


ſhe to ſave her Life by it; and thought her- 
ſelf in a Condition to puniſh his Inſolence without 
the Aſſiſtance of any Body. Beſides, ſhe knew 
that by concealing her Diſorder, her Mother 
and Friends would oblige her to ſpeak to A- 
 mourdo, who would certainly come from the 
Army to ſee her at the Counteſs's; and ſhew 
him a good Countenance, which ſhe feared 
would render him more bold in his Deſigns on 
her. But that while he was at a Diſtance, ſhe 
did not mind him, and never wrote to him 
but when her Mother had laid her Commands 
on her: Amourdo knew very well, that when- 
ever he received any of her Letters, he was 
more heholden to Obedience than her Inclination. 
Inſtead of being in Raptures of Joy, as he was 
wont to be at other Times, when he heard 


from her; he conſtantly languiſhed while he 


read theſe Letters, which were filled with no- 
thing but Reproaches 


"0 


Th: ATALANTIS Keviv'd. 135 

The Wars, however, which had laſted three 
or four Years, having given him freſh Oppor- 
tunities of diſtinguiſhing his Valour, and 
picking up new Laurels, added alſo to his 
Hopes of regaining Florinda's Heart. To 
conquer his Enemy, for ſuch ſhe declared her- 
ſelf to be, he laid Reaſon, and the fear of 
Death aſide. Having fixed on his Reſolution, 
he prevailed with the General to ſend him to 
entertain the King in certain Enterprizes, that 
were formed againſt Leucate; and without 
giving himſelf any Uneaſineſs about the Con- 


| lequences thereof; he communicated the De- 


ſign of his Journey to the Counteſs of Aran- 

da, before he had any Diſcourſe with his Ma- 
| jeſty concerning the Matter. 

As Amourdo knew that Florinda was then 
at her Mother's, he rid Poſt to the Counteſs's, 

to have her Advice, as he pretended. He ſent 

one of his Friends before him, to acquaint her 


with his coming, and to entreat her to take no 


Notice of it to any Body, and to be pleaſed to 
confer with him in the Night, without the 
privity of any Body. The Counteſs, over- 
| Joyed at this News, imparted it to Florinda, 
and ſent her to her Huſband's Apartment, 
who was abſent, to dreſs herſelf, that ſhe 
might be ready to come when ſhe mould ſend 
for her. 

Vlorinda, who ki not yet been throughly 
| recovered from her firſt "Tours, did not, how- 


ever, | 
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ever, ſhew any Concern to her Mother; but 


inſtead of going to dreſs, ſne went to her 
Oratory, to recommend herſelf to her Creator, 


and to beſeech him to Guarantee her Heart 
againſt al} Foibleſſes. Calling to Mind that 
Amourds had often praiſed her Beauty, which 


had ſuffered nothing by her long Illneſs, ſhe 


choſe rather to disfigure it herſelf, than that 
it ſhould kindle a criminal Flame, in the 

| Heart of fo honeſt a Man, For this Purpoſe, 
ſhe took a Stone which lay at Hand, and 


gave herſelf fuch blows with it on the Face, 


that the Blood run from her Eyes, Noſe and 
Mouth, and made her look like a horrid 
Spectacle. That it might not be diſcovered 


that ſhe had done it, when the Counteſs ſent 


for her, ſhe fell down as ſhe came out of the 


Oratory. Her cries brought her Mother to 
ſce what was the Matter, and found her in that 
ſad Condition. Florinda got up and told her, 
that in the fall ſhe had ſtruck her Face againſt 


a great Stone which lay there. All Care was 
taken to ſtop the bleeding, and her Face be- 
ing done with Bandages, the Counteſs conducted 
her to her Chamber, and defired her to go 


and entertain Amourdo who was in her Cloſer, 


till ſuch Time as her Company ſhould take 
Leave. 
Hlorinda thinking Amaurdo had ſome Body 

with him, obeyed her Mother's Command ; 
but finding bien all alone, and ſeeing him 2 
W 


* lf ! Amourdo, ſays the, to look up- 
T * 
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the Door at her coming in, ſhe felt as much 
Uneaſineſs as ſhe did Joy; for he was re- 
ſolved either by Love or Force, to obtain 
what he had ſo long wiſhed for. 

Having diſcourſed with her for a little Time, 


he found her perſevere in her former Senti- 


ments, in which he had left her at their laſt 
Interview : And ſhe proteſting, that as to what 


regarded the Affair in Queſtion, ſhe would 
loſe her Life ſooner than alter her Way of 


Thinking. This ſhort Speech drove Amourdo 
to the higheſt Pitch of Deſpair. He, how- 


ever, made this Reply, It ſhall not be ſaid, 


6 Madam, that a trifling Scruple has deprived 
© me of the Fruit of my Labour; ſince Love, 
Patience and Entreaties, are of no Significa- 
© tion, Force muſt then take Place.” 

Florinda looking full in his Face, diſcovered 
ſo much Alteration in his Countenance, that 
the Flame of his Sou! ſeemed to burſt out at 
his Eyes. His Face was as red as Scarlet, and 


the ſofteſt Glances were grown horrible and 


frightful. He held both her ſoft Hands faſt, 


ſo that ſhe could not ſtir. 


Florinda finding herſelf without any Guard, 5 


and held by the Hands and Feet, in ſuch a 
Manner, that it was in vain for her to attempt 
to run away, or reſiſt him, determined, as the 


only Means left her to diſarm. his Fury, to 
try if his firſt Love for her was forgotten, 


on 
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on you at prefent as an Enemy, I conjure 


you by the honourable Love, with which 
I beheve your Heart was formerly poſſeſſed, 


that you will hearken to what I have to ſay, 
before you begin to be my Executioner. To 
what Purpoſe do you purſue an Affair, 
which can afford you no Pleaſure, but muſt 
involve me in endle{sGriet ? During my tender 
Age and Bloom, which ſerved as a Motive to 
your Paſſion; you have been ſo well acquainted 
with all my fecret Thoughts, that I am 
ſurprized, now that J am advanced in Years 
much leſs beautiful, as you may behold, you 


could reſolve on my Ruin; Lam perſuaded that 


you doubt not, but my Inclination is ftill the 
ſame, and that there is nothing but Violence, 


that can procure you what you long for. See 


c what a fuined Mien I have got, forget the 


Beauty you behold in its Decline, and you 
will loſe the Deſire of approaching me. 


© If there be any remains of Love in you, 


it is impoſſible but Pity ſhould get the A- 
ſcendant over your Cruelty. It is to Pity, and 
to the Virtue, of which you have given me 
ſo many convincing Teſtimonies, that J ad- 
dreſs my ſelf, and from which I hope to receive 
Favour. Diſturb not my Repoſe, and un- 
dertake nothing againſt my Honour; for I am 
reſolved to preſerve it to the laſt Breath. If 
the Love you had for me, has degenerated 


U into hatred, an. chat Pos Deſign pro- 


« 2 4 


> 


The AT ALANTIS Reviv'd. 139 
© ceeds more from a Principle of Revenge 
than Affection, to render me the moft un- 
happy Woman in the World; I declare to 
you, that it ſhall not be as you imagine, and 
that you will compel me to complam loudly 
of your Baſeneſs, to her who is ſo much 
prepoſſeſſed in your Favour. If you reduce 
me to this Extremity, 1 would have you 
believe that your Life is not in Safety. 
If I muſt die, reply*d Amourdo, one Mo- 
< ment will put an End to my Pain : But 
the Deformity of your Viſage, which I look 
© upon to be your own 'Contrivance, ſhall not 
© hinder me from doing what I am refolved 


„ 


© upon. Were you nothing but Skin and 
Bones, I would do the ſame. 


Florinda ſeeing that her Entreaties, Wee 
and Tears were in vain, ſhe called a melan- 
holly Voice to her Aſſiſtance, the? The dreaded 
it as much as the Loſs of Life, and in a piteous 
Tone cried out to her Mother with all her 


Strength. The Countefs hearing the Voice, 


came running to Florinda, Amourdo who was 


not ſo ready to die as he ſaid, releaſed his 
Prize fo quickly, that when che Counteſs 
opened the Cloſer, "ſhe found him at the Poor, 


and Florinda at a great Diſtance from him. 


What is all this, ſays the Counteſs to A. 
mou do? Tell me the Truth. 


Amoter do, who had his Anſwer prepared, 
and never wanted one in caſe of Need, with a 


WW pale 
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pale Countenance full of Concern, ſaid, © I 


a 
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did not know Hlorinda, Madam. Never 
was Man more ſuprized than I am. I be- 


lieved, as I have told you, that I had ſome 


Share in Florinda's good Wiſhes, but now 
I am convinced that I have none. I believe, 
Madam, that before her Marriage ſhe was 


not leſs prudent, or leſs virtuous then at 


preſent; yet at that Time ſhe made no 
Scruple of converſing, and being free in Com- 
pany. I had a Mind to look at her, but 
ſhe would not ſuffer me. 
© I looked on this Behaviour as a Dream, 


and according to the Cuſtom of the Country, 


begged the Liberty of Kiſſing her Hand; 

but ſhe abſolutely refuſed it. It is true, Ma- 
dam, that I did ill in ſeizing on her Hand, and 
kiſſing it by Force, for which I aſk Par- 
don. I requeſted nothing elſe of her, yet I ſee 

plainly that ſhe has reſolved on my Death; 
and it is for that, I believe, ſhe cried out. 
Perhaps ſhe imagines that I had ſome other 


Deſign: Whatever it may be, Madam, I 


acknowledge myſelf in a Fault. And tho? 


ſhe ought to have a Regard for all your faith- 


ful Servants, my Misfortune will not allow 
me to have any Share in her good Wiſhes. 
My Heart, however, ſhall know no Change 
on this Account, either with reſpect to you, or 
her; 3 and I conjure you, Madam, to continue 


your 
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your Eſteem for me, ſince J have loſt hers, 

without deſerving it.” _ 
| The Countels believed part of what he had i | 

faid, but doubted the other ; and aſked her 3 

Daughter why ſhe had cried out ſo loud? | 

Florinda anſwered; that ſhe was afraid, The "I 

Counteſs aſked her ſeveral other Queſtions, but fi 

could not get any other Anſwer from her; for 
as ſhe happily eſcaped her Enemy, ſhe thought 
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| him ſufficiently puniſhed by miſſing his Aim. 

I The Counteſs having held him in Diſcourſe for 11 

1 ſome Time, ſhe put an End to the Enquiries, ol 
that he might ſpeak to Florinda in her Preſence. = \ " 
Thus ſhe expected to ſee the Countenance he mM 


ſhould appear in to her; but he took care to 
ſay very little to Florinda, and contented him- 
ſelf with thanking her, for not having unfolded 
his Deſign to her Mother; praying her, 
That ſince he was baniſhed from her Heart, 
ſhe would ſuffer no Body elſe to reap ny. 
Benefit from his Diſgrace., 
Had J been able to defend myſelf by any 
other Means, reply*d Florinda, all this would 
have paſſed between ourſelves. You would 
have paid no dearer for your Attempt, un- 
leſs you had provoked me to do worſe. 
Fear not that I ever more ſhall fall in Love; N 
for as I have been deceived in judging of a |þ] 
Heart, which I had believed to be full of | 4" 
Virtue, I ſhall never again think, that 3M 
there 1 is a Man in the World to be truſted; 
© and 
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and this Incident is ſufficient to oblige me 
for ever, to baniſh all the Paſſions of Love 
from my Heart.“ In ſaying of which ſhe 
bid him Adieu. | 0 
The Mother, Who -dbferved them all this 
while, could not tell what to ſay, yet the per- 
ceived from that Inſtant, that her Daughter 
had no longer any Regard for Amou ro, which 
ſhe concluded to be without any Reaſon; and 
that her Averſion was owing to ſome Whim 
ior other of her own. The Counteſs became 
Ao diſpleaſed with her Daughter's Conduct; 
that for ſeven Years after, the never '{poke - w 
ther with any Pleaſure, and all cs at the Re- 
queſt of Amourdo. 

'Fiorinda, who before ſhunned acting. fo 
much as her #Juſband's Company, reſolved to 
ſpend the reſt of ther Days with him, to avoid 
the Mortifications of her Mother. But finding 
that nothing ſucceeded to her Deſire, ſhe de- 
termined to play the cheat with Amorrdo, For 
this Purpoſe, ſhe for a fewC Days, feigned her- 
ſelf more tractable, and adviſed him to pay his 
Addreſſes to a Lady whom, as ſhe ſaid, had 
ſome Tenderneſs for him. This Lady, whole 
Name was Lorenza, and was always near the 
Queen's Perſon, charmed at the Conqueſt ſne 
had made, as the imagined, had ſo little Com- 
mand of her Joy, that the Report of this A- 
mour ſpread every where. The Counteſs 
of Arunda, who was then at Court, was 2 

of - 


- 
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of this Affair, and from that Time forward, 


treated Florinda, with more Lenity, than ſhe 


had done before. 


Florinda having Advice that Lorenza's Huſ— 


band, who was an Officer in the Army, had 
diſcovered. the Intrigue, and was reſolved to 
have his Rival's Life, let the Conſequence be 
what it would; could not help giving im- 


mediate Intelligence thereof to Amourdo, whom 
ſhe ſtill loved. This Advance brought A- 


mourdo to wait upon her, and aſſured her, 
That if ſhe would grant him but three Hours 


< Converſation with her every Day, he never 


more would ſpeak to Lorenza.“ But this 
ſhe refuſed, * Since you are nat willing then, 


© reply'd Amourdo, that I ſhould live, why 
would you hinder me from dying, unleſs: 


© you deſire to make me ſuffer more than ten 


« Thouſand Deaths could do? Tho? Death 


© ſhould fly from me as. much as poſfible, 1 
hall for ever purlue it, till l have met with 
the laſt Period, and then i it is, be 


Reſt.“ 
ei ee thas diverted herſelf wich aut · 


witting Am unde, News was brought that tbe 


| King of Granda, had already committed Hoſ- 
tilities on the Frontiers of Spain, which ob- 


liged the Spaniſh Monarch to ſend the Prince 
| his Son, with a good Army, to oppaſe the 
| Enemy. He gave him the Conſtable: of Ca- 


5 nn the Duke of Alva, two * 
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old Generals, for his Counſellors. The Duke 
of Cardona, and the young Count of Aranda 
| begged of his Majeſty, to give them a Com- 
mand under the Prince. The King granted 


them ſuchCommiſſions as ſuited their Quality, and 
deſired that they would have Amourdo for their 
Aid de Camp. Amourdo performed wonder- 
ful Exploits during this War, which ſeemed 
to border more on Raſhneſs than Bravery. His 
Ardour, however, did not abate whilſt he 


| breathed. The Moors having at laſt made a 


Shew, as if they would give Battle to the Spa- 


niards ; at the firſt Onſet they gave Way, 
and feigned to fly, in Order to draw the Spaniſh 


Army after them, in which they ſucceeded. 


The old Conflable and the Duke of Alva miſ- 
truſting the Artifice, ſtopt the Prince of Spain 
much againſt his Will, who was in a full Ca- 
reer after the Enemy, and hindered from croſs- 
ing a River, which then lay between. But the 
Count of Aranda, and the Duke of Cardona 
purſued them to the Side, tho? they had Orders 
to the contrary. The Moors finding but a ſmall 
Body of Men follow them, they returned to 
the Charge, which proved, notwithſtanding 


5 the Inequality of Numbers, very obſtinate and 


bloody. The young Duke of Cardona was killed 


with the Stroke of a Scy meter, and the Count 


of Aranda was ſo dangerouſly wounded that he 


was lelt for dead in the Field, | 


Amourdo 
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Amourdo cut his Way thro? the thickeſt of 


the Mooriſh Ranks with ſo much Fury, that 


they believed him to be mad. He reſcued 
the Bodies of the Duke and Count, and had 
them carried to the Prince's Camp, where his 


Highneſs lamented their Misfortunes, as much 


as if they were his own Brothers. On examining 
their Wounds, they diſcovered that the Count of 
Aranda was not dead; whereupon he was ſent 


in a Litter to his own Country-Seat, and con- 


tinued a long while ill before he could be cured. 
The Corpſe of the Duke was carried to Car- 
dona. Amourdo after having taken the Bodies 
of theſe two Noblemen from the Enemy, had 


fo little Care of himſelf, that he was ſoon ſur- # 


rounded by the Moors. He was very ſenſible, 


that if he ſhould fall into the Hands of the 


King of Granada, he ſhould die a moſt cruel 


Death, or renounce his Faith. He therefore re- 


ſolved that the Enemy ſhould not boaſt of 


taking him Prifoner, or robbing him of his 


laſt Breath. He then kiſſed the Croſs of his 
Sword, which he had drawn in his Hand, and 
gave himſelf fo deep a Wound with it, that 


there was no Need of a ſecond. 


Thus died the unfortunate Amourds, as a 


regetted as his Virtues deſerved. Fame ſoon 
carried the melancholly Account of this Diſ- 


aſtre to Spain. Florinda was then at Barcelona, 


where her Huſband had ordered, by his Will, 
which he had made ſome time before, that he . 


* 


Voi, .. N NY _hoald 


146 We ATALANTIS Rævivd 
ſhould be interred. After having caus'd his 


Obſequies to be performed with great Pomp; 
without taking any Notice of her Deſign to 


her own Mother, or to her Mother-in- Law, 


| ſhe retired to a Nunnery, where ſhe ſpent the 


Remainder of her Days, in giving God Thanks 
for her Deliverance, from ſo dangerous a Lo- 


ver as Amourdo was; and the Chagrins of a 


diſagreeable Huſband, 
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The Amours of the Duke of MAYNE. 
HE Duke of Mayne, whoſe Amours 


| are here related, was the natural Son 
of Lewis the XIV. It is no Wonder 
then, to ſee his Heart capable of the moſt ſoft 
and tender impreſſions, being the Offspring of 
a Monarch, who made the Fair Sex his chiefeſt 


Delight. Madam Monteſpagne, who was the 


Duke's, Mother, being one Day with the King, 
told him; „Sir, if your Majeſty would be 


poleaſed to match my Sons and Daughters, 


* 


with Princes and Princeſſes of Blood, I. 
ſhould for ever acknowledge the Favour. 

© Madam, anſwered the King, I would 
willingly give you that Satisfaction, but the 
Prince of Conde, my Couſin, did not ſeem 
very well pleaſed, when I propoſed a Match 
between the Duke of Mayne, and Mademoi- 
ſelle de Condé his Grandaughter. 

No Doubt, reply*d Monteſpagne, with a 
haughty Air; he will rather chuſe to beſtow 
her on the Prince of Roche-ſur-Yon, I can 
ſay nothing to that, ſays Lewis, but if you 
deſire it, I will ſpeak. to him again about 
the Matter, and endeavour to marry the 


Duke of Anguien, his Grandſon, to . 
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* ſelle de Tours your eldeſt Daughter. As for 
Mademoiſelle de Nantes, her younger Siſter, 
I deſign her for my Nephew, the Duke of 
Chartres. - We | 
Lord! Sire, cried Madam Monteſpagne, 
your Majeſty does not conſider what a Noiſe 
this will make ; for the Duke of Orleans will 
never fuffer the Duke of Chartresto marry my 
Daughter, Madam, fays Lewis, raiſing his | 
Voice a little, leave that to me.“ I wear not 3 
the Crown for nothing; and would not you Rr 
be ſuprized, if I ſhould tell you, that the 3 
Duke of Mayne is already in Love with 1 
Mademoiſelle de Chartres? And that this ” 
Princeſs likes him fo far, as to make the 
World think that ſhe would not be difpleaſed | 
to have him for a Huſband * . 
That would be ſurprizing indeed, ſays 
Monteſpagne. How ! could Mademoiſelle's 
high Spirit deſcend ſo low as the Duke of 
Mayne? No, I cannot believe it. Beſides, 
the Dutcheſs of Orleans cannot abide him. 
Madam, reply'd the King, there have 
been greater Miracles before now; Love, 
by a Secret and unknown Power, unites all 
Things. Sire, ſays Monteſpag ue, I am well 
pleaſed with that flattering Fancy, but what 
ſhall we do with Count Verin? Your Majeſty 
loves him; he is the youngeſt of my Chil- 
dren; and, in my Opinion, the moſt de- 


ſerving. Wo” 
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« That is your Fancy, ſays Lewis, with a 
* ſmile ; the Duke of Mayne has a great deal 
more Fire and Spritelineſs than his younger 
Brother. But, Sire, anſwers Montęſpag ne, 


the King, becauſe you are more fond of him, 
than of all the reſt; yet let me tell you, that 


nee TS 


fore, we muſt conſecrate him to the Church. 
© I will not be againſt it, ſays Madam, if 


as great a Paſſion for the Sex as his Brother, 

who is a downright little Pulcan. Madam, 
ſays the Monarch with a ſmile, do you think 
that becauſe a Man marries the Church, he 


hides a great many Miſteries of Love, that 


without ſuch a Cloak.“ 


Theſe Words were ſcarce out 1 the King? J 


Mouth, when the Prince of Conde came in; 5 


and having entertained the King according to 
his Deſire, for ſome Time, Madam de Mon- 
te pagne took an Opportunity to expoſtulate 


with him, for the Contempt he had for her Son. 
Never was Prince more ſurprized than Conde, 
at the Lady's Diſcourſe; however, he thought 
it prudent to diſſemble his Uneaſineſs „and 


1am ſo FG Madam, from having 


: ou” 


Count Verin's pretty little Ways are ſo won- 
derfully pleaſing and endearing: Yes, ſays 


Matrimony is not fit for him, and there- 
he likes the Propoſal : But he ſeems to have 


muſt therefore renounce Woman? I thought 5 
you knew better Things. A black Coat 


would make a ſtrange Noiſe in the World, We 
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* any ſuch Thoughts, that I could wiſh the 
© the Duke of Anguien had Merit enough 
© to deſerve one of your Daughters; who, in 
my Opinion are perfect Beauties.“ To this, 
Monte pagne made no Anſwer, but looked on 


the King, who ſmiling, added, I ſhall make 


4 It my Buſineſs, to keep the Royal Family 


quiet.“ Thus 'the Converſation ended, and 


the Company retired. 


Whilſt ſome were induſtrious in Lakes 
in Favour of the Duke of Mayne, he was buſy 


in improving all Opportunities, to give Proofs 


of his Paſſion to Mademoiſelle de Chartres; 
who was inclined to receive him kindly, when 
ſhe could do it, without wy Danger of veg 


diſcovered. 


One Day, the Duke had the good F ortune to 
find her alone in her Cloſet; and as he enter- 


tained her with a tender Hiſtory of his Love; 


Prince, ſays the young Lady, with a lan- 
guiſhing Air, what would you have me do 


for you? What would I have you do for 


« pleaſe you? 
Alas! how unkind and cruel you are, ſays | 
© ſhe bluſhing ; why would you not tell me, 


that you bad a Deſign upon my Heart? 5 
The Prince perceiving her ſpeak with ſo much 
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me? anſwered Mayne, with a paſſionate 
- « Eagerneſs? I would have you love, illuſtrious 
_ Princeſs, if 1 can ever be fo happy as to 
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2 her Feet, and tranſported with Love, told her, 

. Divine Creature, could my Fate be ever ſo | 
ol ; 1 * a | 6 
4 © fortunate as to——— here he ſtopped, being :. 
L | Interrupted by Mauritia, one of the Princeſss 1 
i Maids. Burt ſhe being a Perſon of an eaſy | 
1 Temper, and one that Mademoiſelle entruſted 


with all her Secrets; the Duke purſued his 
aſſionate Converſation. . 
The fame Day, the Duke of Orleans gave a 
ſplendid Ball in the Palace Royal, where the 
Duke of Mayne appeared in a very agreeable 
Diſguiſe, that he might the better entertain de 
Chartres with all the endearing Expreſſions, 
that his Love could inſpire him with. Not- 
} withſtanding, he was taken Notice of by the 
I Duke of Orleans, who told the King of it; but 
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I) be Ball being over, the Duke of Mayne 4 
3 withdrew to his Apartment, more deeply in 7 


Love than ever, and abandoned himſelf to al! = 
the Torments and Pleaſures of his growing Wo 
Paſſion. His Mind was ſtill floating, and \ 

toſſed between Hope and Deſpair, and diſ- 
tracted by theſe two violent Paſſions, He con- 
ſulted within himſelf, what Courſe he had beſt 
take, to compaſs his fond Deſign of marrying 
de Chartres, in which he met with many Ob- 

ſtacles and Difficulties. He often conſulted. 
with Madam Monte/pagne, his Mother; who 
aſſured him, that ſhe had frequently ſpoke to 
the King about it: Adding, with forrow, | 
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That her Influence on that Monarch, was not 
ſo prevailing as it was wont to be. 
Nothing, dear Son, ſays ſhe with a Sigh, 


nothing is conſtant in this World; and * 


kindeft Prince that is, cannot always love 


the ſame Object: But, Madam, anſwered the 


young Prince, Conſtancy ought to be inſe- 
perable from a great Mind, ſince there can be 
no true Felicity without it. That is true, my 
Son, reply'd Monte/pagne ;, but Kings have 


their real Failings, as well as other Mortals; 


and our Monarch, tho? in all other Reſpects 


accompliſhed, has that common Frailty of 
being changeable in Love. He is infinitely 


pleated with Variety, of which Madam la 


Valiere made me but too Kain before ſhe 
ane 
© Beſides, I am afraid my Enemies whiſ- 


r in the Kings Ears, what ſome Court- 


Flatters told formerly to one of the Per/ian 
Kings, who was conſtant to one of his Miſ- 


treſſes, merely on the ſcore of Decency ; 


that it was below his Grandeur to mind, whe- 
ther what he did with Regard to the Fair 
Sex, was juſt or not, ſince his Pleaſure ought 


to be the only Rule and ſtandard of Iv. 
and Juſtice. 


This, Madam, reply'd the Duke, is the 

common Way of pleaſing Princes. Every 
thing muſt yield to their Deſire: Surrounded 
as wy are with a ergud of Flatterers, they 
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never know themſelves: Their Failings are 
artfully painted and coloured, their Actions 


heightened and advanced, by falſe Lights 


and Glitterings, and their ſmaller Vircues 
canonized, I know a World of pernicious 


Courtiers, who never approach the Throne, 
but they poiſon it with their intoxicating 


Tongues; which too often prove fatal to the 
Minds of Monarchs. 


© Flattery, ſays Monteſpagne, does not ſtop at 


the Throne, but diffuſes and ſpreads itſelf 


thro' all the Grandes of the Court. You 


know the Dutcheſs of She has daily 
2 croud of Admirers at hah Feet, who do 


nothing but play the Fool with "her, and 
perſuade. her that ſhe may contend for 


Beauty with the Angels. That her Merit 


is infinite, and capable of bewitching the 


whole World. With ſuch like Chimeras 


and Fancies they fill her Thoughts; but let 


the good Lady have as many Admirers as 
ſhe thinks proper, all their fine Speeches and 


flattering Nonſenſe, will never ſcreen her 


Homelineſs and vulgar Carriage,” = 
As the Duke was going to ſay ſome aleabon 


Thing or other, upon the Picture his Mother had 


drawn for the Dutcheſs; he was interrupted = 
by the Abbot Morcau, who came to viſit 
Madam Monteſpagne ; and to give her an Ac- 


count of a Commiſſion ſhe had oe him, that 
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did not much become the Gravity of his 
Character. 85 
The Duke of Mayne taking this Oppor- 
tunity to leave his Mother, went to the Wood 
of Boulogne, to entertain his enamoured Fancy, 
with the Charms and Graces of his Miſtreſs. 


He placed himſelf on a little riſing Ground, 
which he had found very conventienly, and re- 


ſolved on all that a lofty Mind could think on, to 
carry on the Scheme of this Deſign. Soon 
after he went into the thickeſt Part of the 


Wood, the better to conceal himſelf, while he 
wrote the following Letter, which he after- 


_ wards ſent to de Chartres. 
I find at laſt, incomparable Princeſs, that 


of all the Torments in Nature, none is ſo 


© quick and violent as that of Love. It is a 


Pain, that gnaws and preys on our very 


Souls. If you have no Tenderneſs for 
my Condition, I muſt ſoon expire at your 
Feet. My Sufferings are not to be exptcſt. 
at the Pains, which they themſelves have 


natural Cruelty ; ſo you muſt have a care, 


2 G A A Py 


Sovereign of all Hearts, who never fails 


_ « puniſhing thoſe that are inſenſible. 1 know | 


vou ſtick at ſome Conſiderations, but alas 


Love excludes Conſideration, as Conſidera- 
tion does Love. You are not unacquainted 


2 "Wn 


Great Beauties, like yourſelf, do but laugh 
cauſed : But as this is a moſt inhuman and un- 


moſt lovely Princeſs, not to provoke the 
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+ with this Philoſophy, ſince there never was 
© a more diſcerning Princeſs than yourſelf.“ 
Mademoiſelle de Chartres, upon reading 
this Letter, could not help. laughing at the 
cunning inſinuating Way of the Duke, to en- 
gage her to Love. He gives himſelf a needleſs 
Trouble, cry'd ſhe to herſelf with a Sigh, 
to perſuade me to love him : Alas! I hnd | 
1 love him too much already; but I am a- 
fraid my Inclinations are to be contradicted, 
and that I am deſtined for ſome greater Per- 
| ſon, than the Duke of Mayne. 
4 The Dutcheſs of Orleans, her Mother, having 
: over-heard her pronounce that Name, came on a. 
1 a ſudden into Mademoiſelle's Chamber, and 1 
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 faid, © Princeſs, what is the Meaning of all . ö 1 
: t this? I perceive the Duke of Mayne has is 
} made a ſtrong Impreſſion on your Heart; 1 
; which ought to be the Price of ſomething 41 
4 © above the Son of an unfaithful Woman. = 

4 © In other Countries, they look upon ſuch 1 

| © Perſons with the utmoſt Contempt, and had *» 
1 © rather match with a private Gentleman, than | i 
£ with a Prince baſely born.“ : 1. 
: _ Mademoiſelle de Chartres made no Anſwer, 1 
N but fetched ſome ſighs, which convinced the 9 
} Dutcheſs, that ſhe had a great Tenderneſs for | 9 
=] the Dyke of Mayne. It is plain then, fays {oh 
L _ © the Mother, with an Air of Severity, that N. 1 
Y © you love him; but who is it that has raiſed 418 


this injurious Paſſion in your Breaſt? And b 
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how can a Princeſs like yourſelf, thus mean- 
ly ſtint her Deſires, when ſhe can have her 
Choice of many illuſtrious Princes. In 
« ſhort, aſſure yourſelf I never will conſent to 


* 


Lover. 
In this perplexed Condition was the Princeſs, 


when Mauritia came in, to whom ſhe in; 
boſomed all her Sorrows. This Servant, tho“ 


of an ealy Temper, had notwithſtanding, a 


deal of Judgment and Dilcretion ; and was not 


| wanting in giving good Advice on this Occa- 


ſion. The Princeſs mil heard her with 


great Attention, ſaid, My dear Mauritia, 


if you knew what ſtrange Motions I have to 


ſtruggle with, you would pity me. 
Madam, reply'd the Maid, how is it 
_ poſſible, that a Perſon who has iſo. much 
Strength of Mind, as your Royal High- 


by her Paſſions ? Reſiſt but their firſt Impre- 
ſions, and you may be ſure of the Victory. 
You do not ſpeak as if you felt what 
you complain of ? Deareſt Mauritia, ſays 


never loved in your Life; or if you did, it 
was ſo faintly, that you ſcarce can diſtinguiſh 
betwixt Indifterence and Love, 
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ſuch Baſeneſs;' and with that walked off, 
leaving her Daughter in the deepeſt Con- 
cern, for the Contempt ſhe expreſſed for her 


neſs, ſhould be thus hurried and tranſported 


Mademoiſelle, with gay a Air, perhaps you 
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I confeſs, Madam, anſwered Mauritia, 
that when a Woman loves in good Earneſt, 
it is a hard Matter for her to command her- 
ſelf. However, we muſt be ruled by Rea- 
ſon; and your Highneſs is ſenſible that the 
Duke of Orleans, your Father, will never 
ſuffer you to marry the Duke of Mayne, 
were he the moſt n Prince in the 
World. 


Barbarous Duty ! cry'd de Charires, crued 


Reaſon! you do — rack and torture 4 


Heart that calls for your Aſſiſtance. Why, 
can't we live like theſe innocent Creatures 


(looking at her Nightingales) who follow 
the Dictates of Nature, without vexatious 


Fears? 


The Princeſs left her Confident, and went to 


take a ſolitary Walk in the Garden. The Duke 


of Mayne, who burnt with Impat ience, to 


know the Effects of his Letter, being informed 


where ſhe was gone to, followed her directly. 


Mademoiſelle was a little ſuprized at the Sight 
of him, and changing Colour, ſaid Duke, 
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you come in very good Time, to divert me 


from a Thought, which was like to carry me 


very far? 


© May a Man be ſo bold, reply'd the Prince, 


as to aſk you the Subject of * Thought, 
which undoubtedly muſt be a pleaſing one ? 


Mayne, ſays ſhe, with fome Concern and 


e E I — 
— 1. ONS : 8 


2 
— 3 unn 
=; E - 
— DR 


33 


. 4 
1 


W 
_ 63:26. PR % 
* 4 - A 5. . 


160 The ATALANTIS Reviv'd. 
* Is it poſlible, Madam, cries the Duke in 
4 an extaſy and Tranſport of Love; is it 
© poſſible, divine Creature, that my good For- 
fortune can be ſo great? Perhaps, ſays Ma- 
* demoiſelle with a Smile, you did not ex- 
© pect to hear News, that flatters all Hearts; 
you Men love to pleaſe No Doubt, 
Madam, anſwered Mayne, eſpecially fo il- 
£ luſtrious a Princeſs, who is the Admiration 
© of the Univerſe, and the Delight of the 
© Court? 

« Uſe no Raillery with your Seda, re- 
© ply'd de Chartres; and with that ſhe gave 
* him her Hand, which the Duke preſſed to 
* his Lips for a Quarter of an Hour, with- 
_ © out ſpeaking one Word. What means this 
Silence, ſays the Princeſs to him ſmiling ? 
Has ſome ſecret Charm robbed you of your 
Speech? ; 

es 8 ſays Mayne, 1 am no lon- 
< ger myſelf; my Fortune 1s ſo great and un- 
common, that I cannot but be amazed at 
© it. Your good Fortune is not yet complete, 
* fays Mademoiſelle, with a Shew of Sorrow. 

If T'was at my own Diſpoſal, I would ſoon 
< reſolve on the Choice I ſhould make; 3 bur 
you know I depend upon the ning | 
1 Ant,, of a Father? 
Alas! Madam, ſays: the Duke, why did | 
not you leave me in my pleaſing Error ? 
$1 Aud why would you Wan me with my 
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Misfortune ? My Heart already flattered me 


yourſelf; and that, one Day, I was to be 
the happieſt Man alive? He ſcarce had utter- 
ed theſe Words, when he fell at the Lady's 
Feet; and ſhe had a hard Taſk to recover 
him out of his Surprize. 


ea 3-0 


« Mademoiſelle perceiving, at laſt, that "a 


began to come to himſelf, ſaid, Prince, you 
look pale and faint 5; you want Courage 


where there is moſt Occaſion : _ Are Words 


able to ſhake your Conſtancy thus? It is with 


no leſs fatal to your Quiet than my own. 


But aſſure yourſelf, that what I now do, or 


0 
c 
c 
© a bleeding Heart that I tell you this News, 
[4 
o 


ſhall hereafter be obliged to do, wall be al- 


ways againſt my Inclination. 


All this while, the Duke of Mayne, was a 


| Gilent as if he had been Speechleſs ; but ſeeing 
the Duke of Orleans coming towards them, 


whom he knew would not be well pleaſed to bnd 


him with his Daughter, in ſo retired a Place, 
he withdrew. Orleans, who was both fuſpi- 


tious and diſtruſtful, got upon a riſing Ground, 


to ſee if he could diſcover any Body going down 
from the Caſtle ; and having ſeen the Duke of 


Mayne drive away in his Coach, he concluded 


that he had been with his Daughter, for which 
he reproached her bitterly ; to which ſhe made 


no Anſwer, but ſhewed a great deal of Dil- 


cretion * Modeſty. Afterwards, leaving his 
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with the Hopes, that you only depended on 
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Royal Highneſs to his own Thoughts, ſhe re- 
tired to her Cloſet, to reflect on her melancholly 


Condition. 


- The Duke of Orleans, who was jealous, 


even to Diſtraction, in whatever regarded him; 
finding his Daughter had withdrawn from his 
| Preſence, flew into ſuch a Rage as cannot 
be expreſſed. He enquired of his Attendants 
where ſhe was gone to? And being informed, 
he followed her; and affecting a compoſed 
Countenance, told her, It is againſt my Will, 


Daughter, that you entertain the Duke of 


© Mayne; your Mother is extremely diſpleaſed 


< withit: You muſt expect to find her Reſent- 
© ment break out before it be long. How can you 
+ love a Perſon, who, upon many Accounts, 
% 


can bring nothing but Diſhonour to the Royal 
Family ? 


Alas! Sir, ſays Mackwoitcle, I perceive 


« a Thouſand inline Thoughts in your Mind 


to ruin me. And I, ſays Orleans, fee you 
vill never be ſatisfied, till your are inthe Arms 
© of the Duke of Mayne ; but you will ſoon 
© repent it. I hope I do nothing that can be 


© a Reproach to me, replies de Chartres; if I 
have a ſmall Eſteem for that Prince, I think 


a he deſerves it; and your Highneſs cannot 


+ blame me for it. It is true, I have juſt now 


c been with him in the Arbour ; but it was 


© innocently done on my Part, for I never 
tang t he would haye come to me there. 
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t We always ſeek the Company of thoſe 
that love us, ſays the Duke of Orleans, 
with a diſdainfu] Air; and if the Duke of 
Mayne was not ſure of the Conqueſt of 
your Heart, he would not be lo eager to 
find you out.” 
The young. Princeſs eaſily perceived what 


her Father meant by this Diſcourſe; and being 
_ endowed with a fſuprizing ready Wi, and 
wonderful Addreſs, aſked him, where thoſe 


malicious Tongues were, that had informed 
his Highneſs of her Love for the Duke of 
Mayne, ſo far as to make him run after her? 


My own Eyes have told me fo, I want no 
other Witneſſes ; He faid no more, but re- 
tired. 


Alas! poor Poe, fl Gnd 1 muſt loſe you, 
ſays the Princeſs, when ſhe found herſelf alone : 
I muſt loſe you, Dear Prince, and with you! 
muſt loſe my Repole for ever | Here, her 
Sights and Tears ſtopped her Voice; and Mau- 

ritia, who by this Time was come in, im- 
mediately diſcovered, by her Paleneſs and down- 
caſt Look, the Anguiſh and Trouble of her 
Mind. The Confident being moved with 


| Pity, at the unuſual Concern of her Royal 
Miſtreſs, ſaid, Lord, Madam, in what a 


<« deplorable Condition do I find your High- 

© nels! You love, and that is n to ae 

„öh mißt dle... 
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© That is the Cauſe of my Deſpair, my 
© dear Mauritia; all the World wil talk of 


_ © my Weakneſſes, my Heart is grown rebel- 
flious and unruly, and conſults nothing but 


its Inclinations, It never was in my Power 
© to act otherwiſe than I have done; therefore 


I conjure you to pity my Misfortunes, and 


« confider my cruel Fate, which makes me 


lead a piteous Janguiſhing Life, and I 
« fear, will quickly hurry me to my Grave; 
6 however, I deſire that you would retire, 
and give me an Opportunity of indulging a 


« melancholly Thought.“ 


Mauritia being gone, the Princeſs fell into 
an amorous Lethargy, and gratified all thoſe 
Griets and Uneaſineſſes, that can be conceived 


by none, but thoſe who have loſt the Objects 


of their Love. The Duke of Cbartres her 


Brother, endeavoured to alleviate her Pain, by 
a Thouſand little Stories; which he told her, 


of ſeveral Court Ladies that employed all their 
Induſtry in getting Admirers. It ſignifies 
but little, however, ſays he, to conquer us, 


c the Difficulty is to keep us when conquered; 


© moſt Women fancy, that becauſe they have 
© charmed a Man at firſt, he is preſently their 


+ Slave forever: But cruly they are miſtaken ; 
© we do not fell our Liberty at lo 88 a 


Rate. 
No Doubt, Weder ſays we, you are 
3 one of thoſe uncertain JOEL. J cannot 
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© tell. 
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tell, dear Siſter, reply'd the Duke with a 
ſmile ; ; the Duke of Mayne, however, is 
more eagerly aſſaulted than 1. Five or Six 
of our firſt-rate Beauties have, this Morn- 
ing, laid Siege to his Heart, with a power 
of amorous Glances, and paſſionate Ogles, 
which are like ſoon to carry it upon eaſy 
Terms. 

The Duke of Mayne s Heart beſieged ! 
ſays Mademoiſelle, with an uneaſy Concern ? 
And what muſt the poor Prince do, to get 
out of ſuch Danger? He muſt, replies 

the Duke of Chartres, ſend for all the Ar- 


tillery we have in Flanders, to his Relief ; 


or elſe he is in great Danger of loſing. his 
Heart. 


That's an impregnable Fortreſs, Brother, 


anſwered the Princeſs ; the Duke of Mayne, 
has hitherto bid Defiance to all the moſt 
conquering and victorious Ladies, and will 
he now ſurrender without Reſiſtance ? No, 
I cannot believe it; for I know ſomething © 
that perſuades me to the contrary. It is 


true, ſays the Brother, with a ſarcaſtick ſneer, 


that when a Man's Heart! is once poſſeſſed by 


a ſtrong Inclination, it is a hard Matter to 


make any Impreſſion upon it. He loves 
you, Siſter, how could he then feel the Darts 


of others? 


The Duke of Mayne, ſays Mademoiſelle 
de mae, is not ſo N in. in Love with me, 
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as you are with his Siſter ; every Body takes 


Notice of the Paſſion you have for her: They 


ſay you love, nay adore her even to Madneſs, 
That is a little too much; I am not fo far 
gone, reply'd the Duke. It is true, con- 
tinued he, Mademoiſelle de Nantes is an a- 


dorable Creature; for beſides that ſhe is a 


perfect Beauty, ſhe has a Thouſand charm- 
ing, agreeable, and endearing Qualities. She 
is Miſtreſs of a great deal of Wit and good 
Nature; a Thing rarely met with in your 
Sex, which generally is made up of nothing 
but Malice. OT 1 
< Theſe Compliments, Brother, ſays ſhe, 
are not very engaging, However, I muſt 
tell you, that you have a Rival no ways in- | 


ferior to yourſelf, in any thing that can 
pleaſe a beautiful and nice Lady. And who 
is this dreadful Rival, ſays the Duke of 


Chartres; cannot one be acquainted with 
his Name? It is the Prince of Roche-ſur- 
Yon, ſays ſhe, who has a great Paſſion for 
her. For Mademoiſelle de Tours, the eldeſt 
Siſter, you mean, ſays the Duke, with an Air 


of Contempt, for I am ſure the younger Siſter | 
„ him. 


© Who can anſwer for her Heart, anſwered 
the Siſter ſmiling ? A Lady's Faith is a ſmall 
Aſſurance, when expoſed to a Thouſand 
Temptations: She may, indeed, ſwear an 


Eſteem for her Lover; but ſuch Oaths are 
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© ſhe deſired her Company to viſit the Princeſs 
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eaſily taken, and as eaſily broken. How 
can any Body build upon a Paſſion, which 
dies the Day after its Birth, without ſo much 
as knowing the Principle of its Riſe, or the 
Cauſe of its Fall. Ariſtes and Eugenius, 
two great Philoſophers, diſcourſing one Day 
about the Original of that Paſſion, gave the 
Definition of it in few Words. 
Ariſſes told Eugenius, that Love was an 
agreeable Conformity that united our Hearts, 
and a ſecret Sympathy from whence aroſe one 
of thoſe je ne Sgai Quois, not to be expreſſed 
by Words, Certainly Siſter, reply'd the 
Duke of Chartres, it is a very difficult 4 
Matter to know the ſecret Tie, that links us to 
the Perſon beloved. Our Love Repreſents her 
more beautiful than the Seraphims, and with- 
out any Fault with Regard to us; who would 
be very ſorry, were ſhe to be otherwiſe,” 3 
As Mademoiſelle and her Brother, were 
purſuing this agreeable Converſation, they 
were interrupted by the Dutcheſs of Orleans, 
their Mother, who told her Daughter, that 


„ 


of Conti. The young Princeſs readily com- 
plied, and ſpent that Evening in her Mother's 
diſagreeable Company. The next Day was 
employed in a Hunting-match; where the 
Prince of Conti declared the Marriage of the 
Prince of Roche-/ur-Yon, with Mademoiſelle 


de T ours one of Monteſpagne 8 Daughters, to 
i 
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© the Dutcheſs of Orleans, who was provoked 
© to hear it. 
What's the Meaning of this new Match, 
ſays the Dutcheſs to that Prince? The King, 
Madam, ſays he ſmiling, takes Care of his 
Children. It ſeems he does, anſwered Ma- 
dam; but methinks his Majeſty might very 
well ſpare marrying Princes of the Blood, 
with ſuch ſort of Perſons. Have we not 
Marquiſſes, Barons, and Gentlemen enough 
in France, to beſtow them upon, without. 
Madam, reply'd the Prince, you will ſoon 
ſee, if the King lives, ſomething ſtranger 
than all this. He firſt began with me, when 
he gave me the firſt Fruits of his Amours : 
Mademoiſelle de Vermandois, whom I have 
married, tells me that often enough, _ 
« Prince, ſays the Dutcheſs, I make a great 
deal of Difference betwixt the Children of 
Madam la Faliere, and thoſe of Madam 
Monteſpagne. We cannot with Juſtice blame 
the firſt ; ſhe was a ſingle Perſon, that never 
loved any Man before the King; "whereas the 
other is a perjured one; and has left her 
Huſhand for a Prince, who begins to be weary - 
of her. I foretold this juſt Judgment of 
. Heaven; but ſhe was then ſuch a great Co- 
+ quet, that I could get no other Anſwer from 
« her, but that we were born for our ſelves, to 
6 Enjoy the Plegfurey'of Lip. 
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A very worldly and ſenſual Anſwer, ſays 
the Prince of Conti; and which has but 
little of the Piety, which that Lady begins 
at preſent to profeſs. Truly, Prince, reply'd 
© the Dutcheſs, ſhe has a great deal to Ac- 
© count for, if Adulteries are criminal. Pſhaw, 
Madam, returned Conti, Father Anet, her 
« Confeflor has a Secret to abſolve all Sins, 
« and turn them into venial ones. Pray, 
* what is that you call a venial Sin, ſays Ma- 
© dam, interrupting him? You muſt know, 
+ fince you deſire it, that our Reverend Fa- 
© thers the Feſuiis makes ſeveral Claſſes of 
Sins; ſome are Moral, others Philoſophi- 
cal, and others Theological.” Here the reſt 
of the Company coming up to join them, 
put a ſtop to their Converſation: However, 
the Dutcheſs of Orleans was quite out of 
Temper, at the Sight of the Duke of Mayne, 
Who ran with all Speed after thele illuſtrious 
Hunters. M „„ 
As ſoon as the Duke had ſaluted Mademoi- 
ſelle de Chartres, he approached her Mother, 
who gave him a very cold Reception. He 
was accuſtomed to ſuch Croſſes of Fortune, 
which made him be very little concerned at 
this. Beſides, ſome of Mademoiſelle's Smiles, 
which he now and then ſtole, made him 
ſufficient Amends for her Mother's Frowns, 
and to look chearful and gay. Fs 
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As they were riding along, Mademoiſelle de 
Chartres deſited him to hold a little Cane 
the had in her Hand: This Cane, beſides a 
Knot of Coronation Ribbands, and ſeveral 
Diamonds; had a large Emerald, with her 
own Picture, which he had made her a Pre- 
| ſent of. His Highneſs beſtowed a Thouſand 
Kiſſes on it, unperceived by any, but Ma- 
demoiſelle de Chartres, who aſked him, as 
ſhe alighted from her Horſe, « Who it was he 
© thought on, when he fo lovingly ſaluted the 
_ © Image he had in his Hands, about an ur 
0 before? 1 
Who could I think upon, Madam, but 
© your dear Self, moſt lovely Princeſs, an- 
< ſwered the Duke; ſince it is your Image, 
I love and adore it more than all the Saints 
in Paradiſe; who perhaps have not ſo much 
Power over me as your Highneſs has. How 
< can that be, reply'd the Princeſs? You 
2 know I cure no Diſorders, but rather cauſe 
_« Sufferings, if I may believe you. I confeſs, 
« Mademoiſelle, ſays the Duke, with an Air 
that made her laugh heartily, your. High- 
neſs is more apt to make a wretched mortal 
languiſh, than - here he ſtopped ; and 
the Sprinceſs ſeeing that her Mother began 
* to take Notice of them, took his Slence 


a 


MW 


© for a fure Sign of his Love and Reſpect “. 


The Company being ſeparated, and retired 
10 their reſpective Hotels, the Duke of Mayne 
| — : 
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began to reflect on his il! Fortuge, with Re- 
gard to the Contempt with which the Duke and 
Dutcheſs of Orleans looked upon him. At 
laſt, he reſolved to ſpeak to the King about 
it; and his Majeſty told him that he never 
was like to obtain what he aimed at: That 
the Duke of Orleans, deſigned his Daughter 
for a Monarch; that he had already poke 
to him in his F avour, but could not pre- 
« yall, 

© But, Sire, reply*d the Duke of Mayne, 

I dare flatter myſelf, that the Princeſs does ot 
hate me. I am apt to believe it, ſays Lewis; 
but it is not enough to have her Conſent; 
you mult have her Father and Mother's 
«£ Good- Will alſo, if you expect to be happy. 
© But, Duke, added his Majeſty, be ruled by 
me; ſince you have a Mind to marry, dif- 
engage yourſelt from Mademoiſelle de Char- 

e 7res, and bend your Thoughts on Mademoi— 
© ſelle de Bourbon, who is a lovelyand deſerving 
* 
1 
£ 
4 
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Princeſs. For tho* the Prince of Conde ner 
Grandfather, ſhould not be very well pleaſed 
with the Match, I am ſure the Duke of 
Anguien, her Father, will not be againſt 
it. 
Sire, reply'd Mayne, methinks 1 could 
like Mademoiſelle de Conde, the eldeſt Siſter, 
a great deal better. Marriages are not go- 
verned by Choice; and do you not ſee that 
ſhe is deſigned for the Prince of Roc he- 
Vol. 1, Z N ed ; 
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* fur-Yon, ſays the King? But, Sire, reply*d 
© the Duke, cannot one ſerve that Prince's 


Turn? They ſay he has a Deſign on Ma- 
© demoiſelle Fig Tours, my Siſter. 


Tes, lays Lewis, but I believe the other 
© will carry it, and that Mademoiſelle de Tours, 


your Siſter, will marry the Duke of Bour- 
© bon. 


All the Reaſons the King could alledge, 


were not able to divert the Duke's Thoughts 


from Mademoiſelle de Conde, in whom he 
found a Thouſand pleaſing Accompliſhments, 


As ſoon as he had left his Majeſty, he went 
to pay her a Viſit, overwhelmed with a deep 


Melancholly, for being in a Manner forced to 


diſcontinue his Amours with Mademoiſelle dz 
Chartres, whom he ſo much eſteemed and ad- 
mired. 

After he had been ſome Time in his lan- 
guiſhing Condition, the old Duke of Condé 


died, which freed him from a potent Enemy; 


becauſe his Highneſs had always an implacable 

Hatred, for all the Children of Madam Mon- 
tefpagne. The Duke of Mayne's mortal Ene- 
my being thus removed; and himſelt pretty 
well recovered of the amorous Torments 


he had felt for Mademoiſelle de Chartres; he 


conſtantly paid his Addreſs, for a conſiderable 
Time, to Mademoiſelle de Conde : But when 


this Charmer of a Princeſs, began to be en 
amoured wich the Dake's bright Parts, ſhe was 
"ſaarched | 


a 
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ſnatched as it were from his Arms, to be given 
to the Prince of Roche: ſur- Jon. 

The Duke was mad at the Diſapointment; 
he raves, weeps, tares his Hair, becomes weary 


of his Life, and vows to Revenge the wrong 
done him, in his Rival's Blood. The Dau- 
phin hearing of it, acquaints the King with 
bis crazy Defigns, who immediately ordered 


the Duke of Mayne to be put under Arreſt, till 
his mad Fit was over. While he was confined, 


he could not enjoy a Minute's Reſt, till he had 


diſcloſed his Paſſion to his Miſtreſs ; and ac- 

quainted her with his Misfortunes, in his Ab- 

ſence from her, in the following Letter. 
Princeſs, [ have all along bad a Thouſand 


© ſecret Sur miſes, that I never ſhould be ſo 
happy as to enjoy you: I now find my 


Fears were too true, and that you are deſtined 
for another, who does not delerve you ſo well 
as myſelf, if Love can claim the firſt Title. 


Proof of my Love is inſeparable from great 


Paſſions. | Alas! 1 am till fond of my own, 


6 

4 
« I am jealous, even co Madneſs ; and this 
c 

0 
Error, which flatters me that you will ſtill 
C ö 


be the ſame. 


World ſeemed combined to inform me of 


my 7 but I ſear that I need no 
Informations, to be convinced that you have 
8 e forgotten me, and chat you are juſt 


2 2 ready 


What would mot I have done, had I butthe | 
Liberty of loviog you for ever? All the 


9 
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© ready to ſacrifice me to the moſt cruel of 1 
© all my Enemies, who never will take any { 
« Pains to deſerve 1 your Heart. 
© This is the only Comfort I have left; 
And I do aſſure you, moſt dear Princeſs, 
that if you can return ſome Eſteem for the 
moſt ſincere and paſſionate Lover that ever 
has been, I fhall never ceaſe loving, with a 
Paſſion equal to your Merit: How long 
my Flame muſt burn, I leave yourſelt to 
„Judge. 
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__ Mademoiſelle Fu Conde having vivid this 
Letter, was impatient till ſne ſent the e 


Anſwer. 


& Prince, you expreſs your Sentiments to 
me in ſo moving a Manner, that I find it 
1n1pofſible not to love. Who knows tho', A: 
but you may tell the ſame tender Story to a 
gebt many others: This you are to take 
Cafe of, for I never can be reconciled to a 
divided Hicartz it muſt be all mine, if 1 
declare for it. If that which is now de- 
ſighed for me; has ſtill an Inclination for the 
«© blew-eyed Marchioneſs, I ſwear I will — You 
may gueſt at my Meaning; z and at what a 
»Woman can do, to Revenge herſelf on a 
« Huſband, who allows ber but a Share 1 in his 
6 f 
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I muſt needs confeſs, dear Duke, that 1 


5 einen DE Conve. 


The Duke of Mayne read this Letter over 
and over, with repeated Raptures, and felt an 


inexpreſſible Joy, from the Hopes his Mi- 


ſtreſs gave him of loving him for ever, which 


were confirmed by the little Regard ſhe had for 


the Prince of Roche. ſur- Jon, her Huſband, 
She will never love him, ſays the Duke to 


himſelf; and I ſhall be Maſter of her Heart, 
if no other Inclination robs me of it. Wo- 
men are inconſtant, and pleaſed with Variety. 
But what do I ay ! My Princeſs may be 
true; at leaſt, I will believe her fo, ſince I 


deceitful Fancy. 


The Duke of Afro was thus divening his 
amorous Thoughts, when News was brought 
him, that the King had ordered him to be 


releaſed from his Confinement, which was in 


one of his Friends Houſes. This Friend was 
married to a Lady, for whom the Duke had 


fome 


* am married againſt my Inclinations. The 
Prince of Roche-ſur-Jon would have done 
better, if he had not engaged in this 
© Match; but ſince the Court will have it ſo, 
I muſt at leaſt, ſeem pleaſed with it. Adieu 
Prince; you know what 1 have in Stare 
for you.” oy 


cannot live eaſy without that pleaſing, = 
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tome good Wiſhes. We beg Leave to diſ- 
guiſe her Name under that of the Counteſs 
Philis, She was not beautiful, but the Charms 


of her Wit and Converſation, ſupplied the De- 
fects of her Perſon, 


When the Duke received the News of be- 


ing reſtored to his Liberty, he made Anſwer, 
< 'That he would not (tir out, till he had a 
Mind to it himſelf, ſince he had been confined 


< againſt his Will, about an Affair that would 
have ended without any Noiſe.” The Duke 
of Marfillac, who was charged on this Qccafion 
with the King's Orders, returned this Anſwer 
to his Majeſty z who was pleaſed to leave the 


Duke to do as he thought fit. 


The Counteſs Philis, whom this * 
had amuſed with his Paſſion, began to be de- 


ſperately in Love with him, and granted him 


the Jaſt Favour, before he went to command 
in Flanders, under the Duke of Luxembourg ; 


and that in ſo engaging a Manner, that the 


Duke has ſince confeſſed, he never ſo en- 


tirely loved a Woman without Beauty. The 


bewitching Moments he ſpent in her Company, 
made him forget all his paſt Misfortunes, and 
every other Care, except what Mademoiſelle 
de Conde gave him, whoſe Image was — 


Stampt in his Mind. 3 

One Day, as he was at Chantilli; a Coun- 
try · Seat that belonged to Madam . . 
eee 1 on the Charms of that 
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Princeſs, he received a Letter carefully ſealed 
p. which came from the Counteſs, and con- 


tained as follows. 


My Heart too has had a Share i in it; that 
Heart that made me contrive all that I did 
for your Sake, when the God of Love 
wounded us both, with ſo ſweer, ſo pleaſing - 
a Dart. Oh! what Charms! What Rap- 
tures ! I cannot forget thole happy Moments, 
which I cannot expreis unleſs I ſee you. 
Haſte then, my Dear; haſte to renew them 


, EPR , 
e 


When I firſt began to . my Deareſt, 
I thought my Paſſion was capable of no Ad- 
dition; but now I ſee it flow to a ſtupendous 
and extravagant Degree. I know but one 


Thing that can make me happy; and that 
is, my lovely Prince, that you love me with 


a Paſſion equal to that which I have for you. 
But how can I flatter my ſelf with thoſe pleaſing 
Thoughts, who have nothing to intitle 


me to the Poſſeſſion of a Heart of ſo much 


Worth as yours is? However, I doubt not 


but you have ſome Tenderneſs for me, ſince 
you ſtill wear the Scarf I made wich my 


own Hands for you. 


before you go to the Army, where my fond 
Heart will attend you as a Volunteer, I 


expect with Patience to ſee you this Night, 
at the Bottom of the Terraſe. Do not make 
me languifh for what col: you 10 Hals.“ NW) 


The 
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The Duke of Mayne being in Company, 
when he received this Letter, could not heſp 
laughing at the laſt Words of the Counteis's 
Letter, which were a Myſtery to every Body 
but himſelf, and the Counteſs that wrote them. 
He admired the Wity Turns of the Lady, 
and the tender Expreſſions of her Love for 
him; and did not fail to meet her at the ap- 
pointed Hour. 

The fine Moon-ſhine invited the impatient 

Philis to mount on a riſing Ground, and ea- 
gerly look for the coming of her dear Duke, 
who ſoon after, agreeably ſurprized her, and 
aſſured her That he was ſo poſſeſſed with 
the Paſſion ſhe had raiſed in him, that if he 
had not ſeen her that Night, he muſt have 
certainly expired. 
Then you love me much, ſays the Coun- 
teſs, embracing him. Now indeed, am I 
the moſt fortunate Woman living. Let us 
make the moſt of your Preſence, and my 
Huſband's Abſence The Duke regaled 
| Philis with his agreeable Converſation, and all 
the pleaſing Things that Cupid could inſpire 
him with; and took his Leave, as all fortunate 
Lovers do; that is, in a ſeeming Hurry, and as 
they ſay at Paris, a la Maſarine. 

Some Weeks after, the Duke being in Flan- 
ders, he received the News of Mademoilelle 
de Conde's Marriage. This threw him into a 
deep Mclancholly, and none of his Friends 
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could gueſs at the Cauſe thereof. Soon after 
he was ſeized with a Tertian Ague, which he 
was wont to call an amorous one. His Phy- 
ſicians finding that all their Skill was loſt upon 
him, zdviſed. him to apply himſelf to ſome 


beautiful Fair-one for a Cure. 


This Preſcription being known to no Body 


bat the Duke, he not only kept the Secret, 


but made the beſt uſe of it during the Cam- 
paign; and rewarded the Phyſician well for 
his Remedy, which had reſtored him to per- 
fect Health. The galenical Wench, who was 


in Boys Cloaths, having done wonderful Ser- 
vices to the Love. ſick Duke, returned to the 


Doctor, who was her lawful Maſter: And, as 
I have been told, he has ſince performed won- 


derful Cures with this Recipe. 


The Campaign was no ſooner over, than the 


Duke of Mayne returned to Paris, with the 


reſt of the Generals; and ſuch as were in 


Winter Quarters, diverted themſelves with 
the Ladies, according to Cuſtom. The Duke 
renewed his Viſits to Mademoiſelle de Conde, 


to whom we muſt now give the Title of 


Princeſs of Roche ſur- Jon; who always re- 


ceived him very kindly, It was in theſe Viſits 


that he fell in Love with Mademoiſelle de 


Bourbon, her Siſter. All the Thoughts of the 
Court were preſently fixed on this Match; 
but whether the Duke had a Mind to ſhew bis 


Reſentment, for having been refuſed before; or 


Vor. 1. Aa whether 
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whether he was ſtill fond of a ſingle Life, and 
averſe to ſo ſolemn an Engagement, is not 
known; yet he took Care to put his Marriage 
off till another Time. ES 

In this Interim, he fell in Love with a cer 


at Court, being exceedingly beautiful, and of 
a ſpritely Wit. The chiefeſt Obſtacle that lay 
in the Dukt's Way, was to find Acceſs to her, 
thro? a croud of Admirers that, Night and Day, 


hid cloſe Siege to that Lady. The Duke, 


however, flattered himſelf with ſome Hopes, 
as all young I overs are apt to do, particularly 
on Account of his Birth, his good Mien, Wir, 


and all that can dazzle the Eyes of a young 
Lady, that loves to be courted. 5 


The firſt Time he ſaw the Marchioneſs, 
whoſe Name we muſt ſuppoſe to be Cliodora, 


was at a Viſit. That charming Idol was 


employ'd in picking and ſtringing Pearls for 


Bracelets, when the Duke came into the Room 
where ſhe was. He approached her with a 


reſpectfui 1 ook, and ſtood ſome Time gazing 
at her, not daring to ſpeak ; but growing a 


| little more free, he kneeled before her, and 


addreſſed himſelf to her in the following Man- 
=: 5 . 
 «£ Madam. your unparallell'd Charms ſtrike 
the bol.eft Men dumb. I myſelf, the firſt 
Moment 1 beheld you, could not reſiſt their 
ſurprizing Force. I have commenced your 
1 1 Adorer. 
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Adorer. My Paſſion is violent; and if 
you can be ſo cruel as to deny me your 
Pity, grant the moſt unfortunate of Mortals 
Leave, at leaſt, to expire at your Feet. 
The Marchioneſs ftood mute for ſome 

Time; at laſt looking on the Duke, with a 


* 


a 


Bluſh, Prince, ſays ſhe, I am greatly con- 


« cern'd at your Diſcourſe ; your Paſſion can 
« be no better than criminal, and my Duty 
« forbids me to love you, and betray my 


© Huſband.” To which the Duke reply'd 


with a ſorrowiul Countenance, You nave 
« pronounced the Sentence of my Death; and 


I deſire to live no longer, Madam. if you 
+ deprive me of the Hopes of pleaſing you 
Cliodora, whoſe Temper was apt to receive 
the firſt Impreſſions of Love, and who had 


already begun to feel ſomething more than an 
Eſteem for this new Adorer, whom ſhe thought 


extreamly charming, went out of the Room, 


upon ſome Pretence, leſt her Tenderneſs ſhould 
triumph over her Reaſon ; and began to re- 
joice with herſelf for ſtanding this Trial, with- 
out giving any Hopes of Succeſs to the Duke. 
But alas! Love, which ſubdues all Hearts 


by an irreſiſtible Force, ſoon inflam d the 
Marchioneſs with a Fire ſhe never before had 
felt, She lov'd the Duke from that very 
Moment, with ſo ſtrong a Paſſion, that no 


Woman was ever ſo reſtleſs and uneaſy; and 
tho' ſhe endeavour'd with all Care, to avoid 
SS ſeeing 
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ſeeing the Conqueror, yet the God of Love 
whiſper'd in her Ear, chat ſhe muſt ſoon 
yield. 

The Duke was in great Hopes of meetin 
the Marchioneſs at ſome other Viſit z but be- 
ing diſappointed, and thinking it 200 tedious 
to depend upon ſuch a Chance, he put on a 
bold Reſolution, and waited on her at her own 
Hotel. He had the good Fortune to find her 
all alone, and more engaging than the ver 
Angels. Cliodora was in a careleſs but mag- 
nificent Und eſs; her Hair being ty d up 
with Amaranth-colour'd Knots, and large 
Diamonds, and her Breaſt half naked. 


W hat Raptures did our Lover fee], at the 


Sight of ſo many Beauties! In that Inftant he 


forgot all his other Miſtreſſes; nay he forgot 


his very ſelf, ſince he lay ſpeechlels for ſome 
time at the Feet of this amiable Lady, who 
looking on him with a languiſhing Eye, com- 
pleated the Duke's Defeat. 


The Prince having recovered from his 
amorous Euthuſiaſm. preſs'd his Lips to one 
of the Marchionels's Hands, and bathing it 


with Tears, ſaid, Madam, it I commit a 
Crime in loving you, yourſelf i is the Cauſe 


bewitching Charm, have robb'd me of my 
| Repole. Forgive me, and ſave my Life.“ 
The Lady, who by this Time was in a 
Love: dilorder; made no Anſwer to the Duke, 


«„ „ 6 6B 


anch 


thereof; your bright Eyes, and every other 
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and ſeemed to approve of his Deſign by her 
Silence. The Duke in this happy Opportu- 
nity, contented himſelf with often ſaluting the 
Marchioneſs in an amorous Manner; and 
tearing that his growing Intimacy with thts 
Lady ſhould be diſcover'd, he departed. 
Being returned home, he reflected on his 


Deportment with her, and was aſhamed of his 


Baſhfulneſs and Timidity. © I have been blcit, 
* ſays he to himſelf, with the Sight of thoſe 
Beauties that have height-rfd my Paſſion, 
and raviſh'd my Soul: "Thoſe Eyes, ſpark- 


* 


ling with Love, thoſe Ruby Lips ſcemed 
to bid me go farther ; and yet, inſtead of 
improving the happy Opportunity, I re- 
© mained a ſtupid, faint-hearted Lover, at the 


Feet of that incomparable Fair-one. 
As the Duke was thus expoſtulating with 
himſelf about the Matter, walking about his 


Room, he ſaw a Letter upon his Table, 


which upon opening it, he found to be trom 
the Counteſs Philis, upbraiding him with his 
Inconſtancy, and want of Faith. _ 

The ſmall Trouble, ſays the Letter, your 
6 Highneſs has been at to preſerve my Hearr, 
« ſhews but too plainly what little Regard you 
have for it; but Heavens be praiſed, I am 


not ſo blind, but that I fee all your Faults 


better than you can imagine. The wamon— 
ey d, malicious Marchioneſs, that you vuit 
c lo often, and on waole Account, 1 am cold, 

© you 
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vou are diſtracted, will never be conſtant to 


, vou. Poor Creature! She is in love with 


© every new Face, and has great Compaſſion 
© for all thoſe ſhe hears ſigh. 


In a Word, Your Highneſs burns your 


« Incenſe upon every common Altar. You 


will, perhaps, be diſpleaſed with me, for 
writing as I do, about your new Conqueſt, 


« and think that I am jealous : I own that my 
Love for you makes me ſo, even to an Ex- 


< tremity 3 yet I ſhall ſtudy to moderate my 


_ © Tranſports, and baniſh, if poſſible, your 
4 Ingratitude from my Thoughts, ſince it is 


not in my Power to hate you.“ 
The Duke having read the Letter, Nang It 


on the Table again with Diſdain, ſaying, 
This Lady thinks that a Man can always 
love at the ſame Rate. Faith I have other 
Things to mind; and my new-born Flame 


finds me more Employment than any I ever 


© had before. Beſides ſhe can boaſt of nothing 


© that can come in Competition with the 


charming Clio dora; her Roſy Lips, Alabaſter 
_ © Complexion, bright killing Eyes, ber deli- 
« cate Breaſt ; in ſhort, her whole lovely Per- 


„ ſon has enſlaved my heart 3 31 love whatever 
0 ſhe touches. 


In ſaying theſe words, he look'd on a Dia- 


mond Ring he wore on "his Finger, which he 


remember'd Cliodora had on hers, and kiſs'd 
it over and over a hundred times. Amorous 
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2 Extravagance | not to be conceiv'd by any, 
but thole who have been * in Love, 
1 as the Duke was, 
7 The Count of Tolouſe, bis Brother, who 
s - came to him that very Moment, could not 

forbear laughing at his Folly, and afk'd him, 

what N it he had kiſs'd with ſo much Plea- 
ſure ? My Hand, Brother, anſwer'd the 
3 © Duke, which has touch'd a moſt lovely 
. * Thing ! Nay then, replies the Count, I 4 
© have nothing to ſay to it, ſince you commit \ 

© an agreeable Folly. But pray tell me, What 

© Part of your Miſtreſs's Perſon is it that you 

© have touch'd? Her Mouth, ſays Mayne. 

© That's the neareſt Place to her Heart, an- 

« ſwered the Count. That may be, fays 1 

Mayne; but alas ! I find that Heart impreg- pO 

© nable ; and it will coſt me a great many 
«© Sighs, before 1 arrive at the Height of as 
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« pineſs. 
3 Tour Miſtreſs is very cruel, I perceive, 
4 © ſays the Count with a Smile. 1 thought a 


Cavalier, like you, could not languiſh above 
©a Day; you muſt not ſtay till ſhe ſurren- 
ders of her own Accord, — take her while 
© ſhe gives you an Opportunity. For my 
Part, continued the Count, I never told a 
: Woman twice, that I lov'd her, 
T You are happy, anſwered the Duke. But 
how can a Man expect Favours from a Per- 
_ © fon, who will not grant them, and has = 
| ions 
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ſons for not granting them. I never was for 
« uſing Violence, and had rather die for Love, 
« than force. any thing from a Woman, that 
« ſhe will not, or cannot give. ALL FOR 
LOVE, will ever be my Motto; a Man 
< ought to gain a Woman's Heart, and that 
Point once won, the reit follows of Courſe. 
That is not my Temper, ſays the Count 
biuntly ; if I was born under the Planet 
/enus, I would Pillage and plunder in all 
the Dominions of Love. I find that you 

have made Jalia, at leaſt, ſenſible thereof, 
© ſays Mane; the poor Girl flies you like a 


* 


N 


* 


„ Monſter, and ſwears ſhe never beheld fo 
e bold a Man as yourſelf. Brother, reply'd 


© the Count, ſhe cries out before ſhe is hurt. 
c The Duke of Lendome has done more to 
© her than ever I did; but becauſe he went a 
© ſolt Way to work, ſhe has made no Noiſe 
c about it. 
"Welt, that ſhews, however, ſays 1 


that Gentleneſs and Patience go a great Way 


© with the Ladies. The Duke of Yendome, 
cike a cunning Sportſman, catches the Hare, 


c without putting her to the Squee k. 


The Dukes of Bous bon and Vermandois came 
in, as they were in this Diſcourſe, and aſk'd them 
if they would give them their Company to the 
Opera. 1 had. rather go to the Play, ſays the 
Count ot Tolouſe. I hear, replies Bourbon, that 
2 are in love with Chriſtina, who he 
the 
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the moſt paſſionate Parts. Who, me! ſays 
the Count, in a ſurprize ; I aſſure you that 


Love is nope of my Buſineſs, I am to 


oilterpus inconſtant, and would gon aſ- 


ault a ?oman's Honour, or turn Deferter 


to the Bez. 


It you be of that Temper, anſwered | 


Bourbon, taking him by the Hand, you will 


find but few Women of Taſte, that can have 


any Kindneſs for you : And I wonder you 


are not a ſhamed thus to prophanę this noble 
Paſſion, than which, nothing 1s more wor- 


thy of a-great Mind : For my Part, 1 loo 


upon the Pleaſure of Loving, as the mot 


refined and ſweeteſt Enjoyment of Life. I 


am of your Opinion, ſays the Duke of 
Mayne; and I look upon a Man without 


Lave, to be like a dark, dull, melancholly 
Day, which is pleaſing to no Body: In fine, 


Love makes Life agreeable, which otherwiſe - 


would be tedious and troubleſome.” | 


The Count of Thewlouſe finding that the 
Converſation ran ſtill upon Love, gaye the 
Duke of Mayne a pat on the Shoulder and 

ſaid, Faith, Brother, it is a little unpolite to 
« take ſo much Delight in oi, a Man at 
« this Rate; come let us go to the Halian 


« Play - Hquſe.* The three Princes thereupon, 


took Coach, and having come to the Play- 
| Houſe, they went firſt into the Pit, and after- 
wards upon che Stage. | that Night, 
Vor. I. 8 acted 
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acted the Emperor of the Moon: The Count, 
who had the late Converſation ſtill preſent in 
his Thoughts, aſked him, If the Inhabitants 
of the Moon made Love, Juſt as if he was 
practiced on Earth? Les, and pleaſe your 
_ + Highneſs, anſwers that famous Mimick, 
© without any Manner of Concern, which ſet 
© the whole Audience a laughing.” Well, 
ſays the Count, go on with your Buſineſs. 
The Play being over, the Princes returned 
to their reſpective Apartments; and the next 
Day, the Duke of Mayne, went to viſit the 
Marchioneſs ; who, diſtruſting her own Heart, 
thought it a Piece of Prudence to avoid the 
Sight of him. Therefore, ſhe ftole thro? a 
back Gate, and went to walk in the Garden; 
not thinking, that ſhe had been perceived by 
her L. over. Thus being at Liberty, and alone, 
Alas! cried ſhe, how incomparable is 
my Prince, in Means to charm me. It is 
2 vain that I fly him, ſince my Inclinations 
love him, ſurmount all Oppoſition. 
Troubleſome Duty, do not tel! me I. owe 
© my whole Heart to a Huſband; Love | 
< wreſts it from me by Force, and wil 
She was going to ſay more, when the Duke 
of Mayne, who had followed ber into the 
Garden, and hid himſelf behind a Tree, made 


ſome Noiſe, which gave her Notice, that he 
Was there. 5 


N 


oa 


„ * * 1 9 \ "54g r 
o J 
PPV E 


F 


88 4 a 22 & b . Sri 3 1 . 1 * N a 8 f me 8 
ee ee ee e e , eee rs r C ccc 
— 


% n „ * q D w O 


The AT AL ANT IS Revivd. 191 


Ah! ſays ſhe, it is you, Prince, that 


thus comes to ſurprize my Freedom and 
Innocence. Alas! adds ſhe, with a bewitch- 
ing Air, if you knew how weak I am, 
when l ſee you, you would not thus break in 
upon my Solitude, For to tell you all, no- 
thing is ſo tormenting to me, as the Duty 
incumbent on my Honour, neither to ſee, or 


love you. I dare not follow the tender In- 


clinations I have for you, left 1 ſhould ſplit 


on a Rock, and break the ſacred Ties of 155 
Matrimony. 


All this, Madam, replies the Duke, is. 
not ſufficient to oblige you to fly me; for 


the more you know me, the leſs Danger 


you will find in my Company. I know 
but too well, anſwers ſhe, what my Heart 
thinks of it. I do not bluſh to own, that I 


find infinite Charms in your Perſon ; chat 
J am pleaſed with every thing you do, and 


look upon the Neceſſity of your Abſence, 
as the greateſt Misfortune imaginable. But, 
then, what ſecret Reproaches of violated 
Duty, ſhould I be expoſed to, it I ſhould 


give you an Opportunity of ſeeing me in 


private? No, that Step is too ſlippery for 
my Heart; therefore your Highneſs muſt 
be ſatisfied with theſe Reaſons, and not en- 


deavour to involve me in endleſs AfMic- 
tions. 5 | 
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As The finiſhed this Anſwer, Fhe ran out of 
the Garden fo ſuddenly, that the Puke had 


much ado to keep Witin the Sight of her. 


And having hid herſelf in a dark Alley as ſhe 
Thought, on the Outſide of the Garden, the 
Duke coming up, told her, That he muſt 
* ſend for ſome Pietes of Eanndn, to beat her 
out of her Retrenchment; and aſked her 


© what ſhe meant by flying from him ſo? 
If 1 had been mög bold in diſcovering to 


0 


you, ſays he, all the Force of my Paffion, 
perhaps, either out of Kindneſs, or Grati- 
tude, you would have dotle for me, what 


3 
K 


Pg 


will not deſerve it ſo well; | becauſe none 
can love you ſo ſincerely 2s 1 do. This 


Madam, adds he, is what drives me to De- 
0 © Fair? 


We Marchibneſs having heard him out, 
Prince, cties ſne, with a moſt Pafſionate 
Voice, your Preſence does but tare open 


thoſe Wounds, which would heal of 'them- 
feldes, if you were abſeht. I uſe all that 
(the Art of Love can dictate, to à void thãt 
fatal Rock, on which T' am afraid to Split 
© in the vet ety Habour.” ce. 

The Dike perceivifng ber Aying Nele kition, 


fell at her Feet, and ſtopped Her agafnſt her 


Will. This ſmall, but feaſonable Violence, 
n ſo much upon the Heart of this 


ovely Perſon, * he Raid for a n; 
e 


you "muſt undoubtedly do for another, Who 
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ble While with him, and ſeemed to approve 
all the moving, and tencbur Expreſſions of his 


PaſHon. 


Oh! ſudden and unaceountable hang: 


But alas! What's impoſſible to Love, when 


it deſigns to maſter a Heart? At feerns as if 
all Nature, was made to obey the blind God, 

ſince nothing can reſiſt his Power. The fair 
Cliodora experienced it on this: Oxcaſion, not- 


withſtanding her having often ſummoned both 


Duty, Charity, Fidelity, and all the ſacred 


Obligations of u deſcreet Wife to her Huſ- 


band, in vain to her- Aſſiſtance. 
Now, fays ſhe, am ſuprized, conquered, 


and ſpeechleſs at once? At this Theryielded 


to the fond Careſſes of her Lover, WHhOo:em- 
braced her moſt tenderly, and looked paſ- 
ſionately on her, to diſcover in her Eyes, the 
Sentence eitker of his. Life, or Death. The 
Marohtoncfe, caſting a Janguiſhing Eye upon 
him, faid, Alas! I am ruined: All my 
Fears are come upon me, and the crueleſt 


Death, would now be a Bleffing.* Here 


her Voiee failed her, and the burfted wut in 
a 'Showercof Tears in the Puke's Arms. 
The ſable Mantle of Night comingeon genie 


Duke both out of Decency, Kindaeſs, and 
Love, eonducted her to her Houſe and en- 
tertained her all the Way, with 'the moſt en- 


dearing Expreſſiens; and at taking his Leave, 
We felſneotherrucleſhones Wenige 
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Night was, to the lovely Cliodora, a Night 
full of Horror, Uneaſineſs, and all that can 


be moſt tormenting in this Life. She was of 
a tender and amorous Temper, and had never 


takore felt ſo violent and engaging a Paſſion ; 


ſhe exactly examined all that the Duke had 


ſaid to her, which made a ON Impreſſion on 
. 


Antonia, one of her intimate Acquaintance, 


who ſuprized her the next Morning in Bed, 
found her ſo changed, that, all in a Fright, ſhe 
aſked her the Reaſon of her ſad Metamor- 
Phoſis? © Alas! ſays the Marchioneſs, with 
© a doleful Voice, if I ſhould tell you the 


in, that you would certainly pity my miſera- 
ble Fate. 


Madam, replies Antonia, I ſympathize 


8 5 


the particulars thereof. Can you believe, ſays 


e . 


* 


pliſned Man alive? Fame, indeed, has not 


« done him Juſtice; but Heaven has beſtowed 


call the Charms on him, that are able to en- 
_< ſlave the whole Creation. 
Antonia, who thought all this while, that 


a Marchionek ſpoke of her Huſband, an- 


ſwered, Madam, I have long ſince known 


the ſuperior Merit of yu illuſtrious Huſ- 


+ band, Here ſhe pauſed awhile ; and the 


Cauſe of my Misfortunes, you would be ſo 
aſtoniſhed at the Condition my Heart is now 


with your Trouble, tho' I know nothing of 


the Marchionefs, that I love the moſt accom- 


Marchio- | 
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Marchioneſs reſuming the Diſcourſe. © Alas! 
© ſays ſhe, how happy ſhould I be, were I only 
a cla by my Huſband's Merit ? Bur an- 
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other poſſeſſes my Heart, and I cannot for- 


bear loving him, in ſpite of Duty, Honour, 


Fidelity, and all that oppoſes the Torrent ot 


my Inclinations. 
How, Madam, replies Autonia in a Sur- 


prize, you love another beſides the Marquis 


your Huſband ? I do, anſwers Cliodora, I 
do, dear Antonia, love another againſt m 


Will; and my Heart has yielded to the 


moſt perlect of all Mortals.. 
But who is the happy Mortal, ſays An- 


tonia with a grave Air, who has found the 


ſecret Charm, that could captivate your 
Heart, which ſcemed to be an impregnable 
Fortreſs > How often has the Count of —— 


made fruitleſs Attempts, upon the Citadel of 


that Fort, which, perhaps, now ſurrenders 
without Reſiſtance, to a leſs formidable Con- 
queror. 


Oh cruel Antonia, fi the Marchio- 


© neſs, with a dying Look, It you knew how 


my Heart, my Reaſon, and all the Powers 
+ of my Soul have ſtruggled with this Paſſion, 


you would not ſpeak as you do. I have 


boldly encounter'd all that can charm aHearrt; 
it is no great Wonder then, to fee Victory i 
declare for the moſt powerful. The Duke 
of __ ran over my Reſolution, 
4 * and 
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and it was that irreſiſtible, that charming 
Conqueror, that gives me theſe Agonies.“ 
Antonia, in hearing this Declaration, was ſeized 
with an Aſtoniſhment not to be expreſſed; and 
fixing her Looks on the Marchionels, aſked 
her, ” What is now come of that great Vir- 
© rue, and Referve, Madam, which made you 
© the Admiration of all the World? I can- 
not tell, my Deareſt,” lays Cliodora, falling 
© into a Trance, in which ſhe continued for 
ſome Time, without Speech, or Motion. At 
laſt, having recovered her Spirits, Faithful 
, Spoule, cry'd the, I have been treacherous 
© to you, by breaking my Marriage Vows.” 
Then looking on his Picture, that hung by 
her Bed-ſide; And oh continued the Mar- 
« chianeſs, why ſhould I break thy Heart, 
. by this inſufferable Conduct. 
Fatal is unlawful Love; it has ruined my 
© Reſpoſe, and precipitated my Days into an 
« endleſs Abyſs of Woe and Miſery, Guilt 
begins to Triumph over Virtue, and cruſhes 
me under the abominable Weight of Vice. 
O Heaven! that beholds the Troubles of 
my diſtracted Soul, calm this horrid Storm, 
by ſome gentle Influence.” 
She ſcarce had done ſpeaking, when the 
Marquis, who had been a Hunting for ſome 
Days, with his Friends in the Country, came 
into the Room, and ſat down upon the Bed's- 
fide, where the lay. He. * bis dtd 
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Kindneſs to her; but finding her extremely 


changed, he aſked her the Cauſe of it with a 


deal of Concern ? 


Cliodora, as you may imagine, was not ſo 


fooliſh as to own her Frailty; but on the con- 


trary, concealed and diſſembled it; and put 


on a ſeeming Satisfaction at the dull Careſſes of 
her Huſband. Some Time after, being left 
alone with the Confident, ſhe ſaid, Dear 
Antonia, a Huſband is ſtill the ſame Thing, 
and Love is pleaſed with Variety. But, 
Madam, reply'd Antonia ſmiling, how can 
vou expect always to find that preaſing 


Variety ina Gallant? 
I cannot inſure it, ſays the careleſs Mar- 


one amorous Engagement to another, were 
it but to keep our Hearts in Action, which, 
otherwiſe, would grow dull and inſenſible. 
Lou preach a fine Doctrine, anſwers Anto- 
nia; but I am afraid your Precepts are dan- 


Thoughts, which you ought rather to ſup- 


Alas! how can I? ſays the Lady, riſing 
from her Bed. See, here comes the dear Char- 


La 


Very uneaſily, dear Prince.“ Antonia per- 


Vor. I. Cc Ceiving 


chioneſs; however, it is requiſite to paſs from 


gerous, and proceed from looſe, wanton 


preſs and checque, than indulge, or encourge. 


mer that has raiſed them, whom J cannot, 
muſt not ſhun.* At theſe Words, the Duke 
of Mayne, came in, and aſked her how 
ſhe had paſſed the Night? She anſwered, 
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ceiving that her Company might be trouble- 
ſome, went out of the Room immediately, and 
left them to themſelves. 5 

The Duke being thus alone with his Mi- 
ſtreſs, diverted her with relating over his Paſ- 
ſion for her, Which, ſays he, is arrived at 
its higheſt Pitch. Then 1 fear it will ſoon 
decline, reply'd Cliodora, ſince Philoſophers 
tell us, that Things being once come to their 
Zenith, begin to decreaſe, and return to their 
Center, My dear Angel, anſwered the 
Duke, with Tenderneſs, I am above Philoſo- 
phers, and all their pretended Knowledge : I 
will teach them, by the Duration of my 
Love, that they are no better than a Socicty 
of Fools. It is true, that by an unſearchable 
Decree of Heaven, all Things are change- 
able in this Life; but for my Part, I will 
be always the ſame to you. 
© Theſe ſweet Hopes, my lovely Prince, 
© ſays the Marchioneſs, claſping her Hands 
© about his Neck, raviſh my very Soul, and 
| + ſhew me theutmoſt Extent of my Felicity. 
Will you then ever love me, without Altera- 
's tion?? I will, anſwered, the Duke ; and 
ſwore upon the Faith-and Honour of a paſſion- 
ate Lover, frail Security, that future Ages 
ſhould admire the Conſtancy of his Heart. 
The Marchioneſs took his Word for it, and 
| Was n to believe all he had ſaid, 
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Some Time after, the Duke of Mayne be- 
ing at the Princeſs of Roche-ſur-Yon's Hotel, 
he there had a Sight of the young Princels Illida, 
and was ſo taken with her Converſation, that 


forgetting his other Amours, and Engagements, 


he fell paſſionately in Love with her. It will 
not be amiſs here, to give the Picture of ſo 


_ accompliſhed a Beauty, which may contribute 


to entertain the Reader. 
The Princeſs Ilida was a tall, proper, black 
Lady; her Shape free and eaſy; 3 ſhe had fine 


large ſparkling black Eyes, level with the 


reſt of her Face; a white and lively Complexion, 


and the moſt beautiful little Mouth in the 
World: Ivory Teeth, ſet with a regular Sym- 
metry; a ſmile that charmed; a Look, noble 

and great, and yet ſweet and engaging; with 


the fineſt Voice that ever had been heard. 
All this was more than ſufficient, to raiſe a 
great Deſire in the Duke of Mayne, who was 


naturally very ſuſceptible of Love: And finding 


an Opportunity, he loſt no Time in diſcloſing 


the Sentiments of his Heart to the Princeſs; 
and ſhe, not being Proof againſt Cupid's Darts, 
returned very obliging Anſwers to all the fine 
Speeches he made to her. The Prince of 
Conti dying about that Time, retarded the 
amorous Affairs of the Duke for ſome Time, 
becauſe the Princeſs of Lida was his Rela- 
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The Days of Ceremony being over, the 


Duke went to ſee her, at the Dowager Prin- 


ceſs of (onti's; who having a great Regard 


for /llida, adviſed her to be very careful how 


far ſhe ſhould embark with the Duke; who, 


ſays Conti, changes his Miſtreſſes oftner than 
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his Cloaths. Heavens | what is it you tell 


me ? replies the Princeſs Hlida; of all the 
Things in the World, I abhor Inconſtancy 


moſt.” Madam, it's a very nice Point, an- 
ſwered the Princeſs of Conti; Frenchmen are 
of a very fickle Temper, and generally falſe to 


our Sex, tho? never ſo true to their own; 


and I heartily pity all the Women that en- 
gage with them, in an amorous Commerce, 
which, of all others, requires Honeſty and 
| Sincerity. 

Well, Madam, replies the Princeſs Mida, 


looking ſtedfaſtly upon her, my Engage- 
ment is not ſo far gone, but that 1 may 
break it: Yet I muſt needs own, that if 


any Perſon, beſides your Highneſs, had told 


me as much, I would have looked upon it as 


a Piece of malicious Jealouſy, to undermine | 
the Duke of Mayne in my Eſteem ; but 


ſince no ſuch Thing can ever enter into my 


Thoughts, I ſhall take my d Meaſures accord- | 


10 to your Advice. 
I hope you will, ſays the Princeſs of Con- 


ii; but if you do not, you muſt expect to 


C * Joſe the good * have of your Di- 


ſcretion. | 
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ſeretion. This Caution, added ſhe, is the | 
ſame as I lately gave to a Lady of my Ac- F 
quaintance, who anſwered me briſkly, Why, 
Madam, ſhould we loſe precious Time? It 
is proper to love as ſoon as poſſible: Hearts 
born for that Paſſion, are loſt when they are 
without it. The poor Fool, continued the 
Princeſs, has ſince found by Experience, that IT | 
it is much better to have no Lover at all, 1 
than to have an inconſtant one. For my { 
Part, if I had a Mind to have a pleaſant and {1 
laſting Amour, I would pitch upon a Fo- 1 
reigner, or ſome Cavalier older than myſelf, 
that ſhould take no Advantage of his 
Tooth. 
What would your Highneſs do with a 
Foreigner, ſays the Princeſs //lida ? They 
are generally, but a Sort of clowniſh ill-bred, 
dull Perſons, unleſs they travel thro? France, 
Italy, and. other Countries: That done, 
they commonly learn the Manners of the 
Country they have ſeen, and then are no 
better chan the reſt. No Men can be more 
tender, more amorous, more changeable, or 
more jealous than the Italians; they love, 0 
== ſometimes, even to Madnels, but their : ! A 
Flame is of no Continuance. 5 [ 
A The Spaniards are much like the Ttalians, 
but that they have not ſo much Spleen and 
Malice. The Eugliſb have ſomething very 
unaccountable 3 they are Fenn, for ons 
As 1 * Wear 
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their Rivals, or hanging themſelves. As 


| £ for the Dutch, their Love is ſo inſipid, and 


4 
. 


6 


& 
5 
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c 
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© 


6 


dull, that the moſt accompliſhed of them 


all, ſhall not ſpeak five Words that can 
« pleafe his Miſtreſs, for a whole Year, 
Pray, of what Country then, would 
have your Lover, ys the Princeſs of Conti, 
wich a hearty laugh © J fancy you mult get 


one among the 7 woke, or Moors. Fie, Ma- 


dam, reply'd the Princeſs Illida, ſmiling ; 


if 1 would have a Lover to my Fancy, I 


would chuſe a German, or Switzer, A very 


fine Choice, I vow ! ſays the Princeſs of 


Conti; for the Germans and Swiltzers are ſo 


heavy, ſo dull, ſo clowniſh and unpoliſhed —- 
Madam, reply'd the Princeſs Illida, interrupt- 


© ing her, they are down-right conſtant, honeſt 


« Men? 


The Duke of Mayne and of Anjou, who 
ſuprized theſe two Princeſſes, ſoon made 


them change their Converſation. Alas! 


| 6 


Prince, ſays the Princeſs of Conti, on ſee- 
ing the Duke of Mayne make his Addreſſes 


to the Princeſs 14a, I think you are nei- 
ther German, nor Switzer, Why that to 
me, Madam, replies the Duke? Muſt a 
Man be a German, or Swilger to pleaſe this 
incomparable Beauty ? Yes, he muſt, an- 
ſwered the Princeſs: They are conſtant, 


nee and honeſt — 1 Madam, 


£ reply d, - 
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1 
| 


2 
1 
8 


The ATALANTIS Revrv'd. 203 
reply'd Mayne, it is becauſe they have not 
the Wit to be otherwiſe: But is conſtancy ſuch 
© a mighty Thing in Love? 
Ah, cry'd the Princeſs Ilida, how mali- 
ciouſly cunning is the Princeſs of Conti? to 
make the Duke conteſs his own Faults. No- 


than Conſtancy; and without that ſolid Qua- 


lity, all Enjoyments would be unpalatable, 
without any reliſh, and muſt breed anxious 


& 
4 
thing can be more engaging in this World, 
c 
c 
0 


A 


diſcovered the trick put upon him by the 
Princeſs of Conti, to give her Relation an ill 


Opinion of him; and without making any An- 


{wer, he took his Leave, and retired Home. 


| The Duke was no ſooner come to his Apart- 
ment, but he bent all his Thoughts, to remove 
the bad Impreſſions the Princeſs of Conti had 
made on the Princeſs 7//ida, to his great Morti- 


fication, The Princels Illida became ſo pre- 


judiced againſt the Duke, that all he could 
ſay to her, was not able to move her Pre- 
pPoſſeſſion againſt him: The Prince was ſo 


enraged at this Treatment, that he expoſtulated 


the Matter with the Princeſs of Conti in very 
high and ſharp Terms; and ever ſince, have 


had an irreconcilable Hatred for each other. 


But to return to the Duke, being reſol ved not 
to drop his Suit tothe Princeſs ///ida, he there- 


fore ſent her the following Letter. | 


Madam, your unjuſt Reproaches have 
_ * robbed me of my Reſt; and if you continue 


Thoughts.“ The Duke of Mayne preſently. 
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to have ſo bad an Opinion of me, and baniſh 
me from your dear Preſence, I muſt infalli- 
bly fall a Victim to your uncharitable Judg- 


ment and Severity, You fee the Sin you 


are going to commit: What Remorſes of 
Conſcience muſt you not have, for ever 
to torment you, if I die? I am grown fo 
faint and weak, that I have hardly Strength 
enough to write to you. This my ſtrange 
Condition, which you have brought me to, 
ought to give me a Title to your Heart ; 
for without the Poſſeſſion of ſo ineſti- 
mable a Treaſure, I can have no Hopes of 
ever being happy. = 
© You may triumph over my Paſſion, and 
uſe at Pleaſure, the Power you have over 


me, ſince the Condition I am in, will not 


ſuffer me to do any Thing in my own De- 
fence, except to aſſure you, that what the 
Princeſs of Conti told you, with Regard to 
me, is nothing elſe but Falſhood. She is 
all Malice, and cannot endure to ſee a Man 
ſigh for any other, but herſelf ; as if ſhe was 
poſſeſſed of all the Perfections in the World. 
As ſhe comes infinitely ſhort of thoſe 
ſhining Qualities, that Nature has beſtowed 
on you 3 ſhe cannot but have a mortal Jen 
louſly to you. 
© Farewell, illuſtrious Princeſs, and do not 
refuſe the humbleſt and moſt paſſionate of 
your Adorers, the Favour of baleving ; the 
the 
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c the moſt faithful, and moſt ſincere of all 


c Mortals.' 
Du Ma YNE, 


This Letter was very kindly e by the 


Princeſs Ilida, and told the Gentleman who 


8 brought = That ſhe longed to ſee his Ma- 
© ſter.” The Duke no ſooner received this News, 
but he immediately flew to his Miſtreſs, and 


caſting himſelf at her Feet, begged of her to 


hear him only for one Moment. I will hear 
Vou as long as you pleaſe, lays the Princeſs. 


The Prince ſeeing an anaffected Tenderneſs 
in her Look, told her That he was over- 


< joy'd to find her Indifference at an End, 


© which could proceed from nothing elſe, 


© but the malicious Inſinuations of the Prin- 
© ceſs of Conti, whoſe true Character he 
had already given her. It is true, con- 
s tinued the Duke, I have had ſeveral Mi- 
« ſtreſſes, which I never loved long, becauſe 
© they had not the Power to keep me. Their 
Charms were too faint to pleaſe above a Month, 
© a Man of ſo nice a Taſte as myſelf. Itiis 
you alone, my only Charmer, tag. is capable 


« of fixing my Affection. 5 
Prince, replies the Lady, ſailing, A 


© Month? Nay, a Week is pretty well for in- 
© conſtant Lovers. They ſeldom like a Mi. 
0 ſtrels at the ſecond Views If all Lady 


b 
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© were like you, Madam, ſays the Duke, with 


© a gay Air, Men would never change their 
Female Friends; but rather impoſe upon 


* themſelves, the agreeable Neceſſity of loving 
them for ever. 


Theſe are Compliments you make to all 
3 the Sex, reply'd the Princeſs, and Men of 


« your Temper have always a large Fund of 
« fine Things to cajole the Ladies with. There's 


© no general Rule without an Exception, ſays 
© the Duke, There is, indeed, a Sort of 
Men that cannot live without an Amour; 


and theſe we call General Lovers. They 
love then, out of Habit and Cuftom, an- 


« ſ\wered the Princeſs ; their Paſſion is, there- 
fore, nothing but an Amuſement. 5 
Habit and Cuſtom have undoubtedly a great 


Share in it, reply'd the Duke; and many 
Men do not look upon Love as a ſerious Affair. 


The Reaſon they give to colour their Fickle- 
- <inefs is, that it is impoſſible for a Heart to be 
[ © poſſeſſed with two Paſſions at once; and 


chat the laſt Impteſſions are ſtronger, and 


amore piercing than the firſt : And, accord- 


4 Ling to this Principle, they change their Miſ- 
e ſtrefles as often as their Linen; being capti? 
AG. Nag by the Fair, the Black, and the Brown, 15 


The nd could not fotbiar laughing, 
Ahe p leaſant Way the Duke made his Court 


ben und told hi, I was a vain Ts 
: 2 OO. 
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« to attempt to reſiſt his Addreſs, and the 


Charms of his Wit, ſince it was but loſing 


one's Repoſe, without getting the Victory. 
Would to God, Madam, cry'd the Duke 
« graſping her little Lilly white Hand, which 
© he kiſgd moſt amorouſly, I were Maſter of 


that Merit you are pleaſed to give me; but 
my ſmall Skill and ſhallow Genius, con- 
« tradift the good Opinion you have of e. 
© Not at all, reply'd the Princeſs z and 1 
am ſure you deſerve the Character I give youu. 
Can! flatter myſelf, that you are perſuaded 
of what you ſay, ſays the Duke? I really 


am, anſwered the Princeſs, with a melting 
Look; and, notwithſtanding all my Dit- 


« ouiſes, my Heart tells me, that you are not 
indifferent 0 me. Theſe pleaſing Expreſſions, 1 
accompanied with the languiſhing Air of the 


Princeſs, ſo tranſported the Duke, that had 


he not been ſupported by a Table, he muſt 
have fallen at her Feet. „ 


o 


At laſt, having recovered from his fond 


extaſy. See, Madam, fays he, what Rap- 
« tures and Tranſports your Divine Beauty 
« raiſes in me. Every Thing ſpeaks in my Fa- 
© vour, to perſuade you of the Strength of my 
« Paſſion; and nothing can alleviate the Tor- 
ments I endure, but the Hopes that you do 


not doubt my Sincerity,* 


| The Princeſs, whoſe chief Delight was to 
ſee her Adorers languiſh, feign? d as if ſhe be- 
: | Dd 2 „ lieved 
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lieved the Proteſtations he made of his Paſſion 
to her by Halves. It was her Humour to keep * 
ſeveral Lovers at a Bay, and lead them about f 
in Fool's Paradiſe, without caring to be at E. 
any great Love-Expence for them; while the 
deluded Admirers, were at endleſs Pains, 
for Favours in Reverſion. The Duke, for 
once, was one of theſe; tho! we cannot aſ- : 
ſure, whether his fine Addreſs, and incom- | 
parable Wit did not raiſe him above the For- | 
tune of his Competitors = 1 
The amorous Commerce bietet the Duke, 
and the Princeſs Illida, could not be kept ſo 
ſecret, but that it came to the Knowledge of 
the Marchioneſs Cliodora, who loved him de- 
ſperately. Love, which never Sleeps, but is 
. continually upon the Watch, diſcovered it in 
a very pleaſant Manner. 
One Day, as theſe two Lovers were 8 = : 
in an Arbour, by the Side of a Palace, where = 
the Marchioneſs chanced to be on a Viſit, ſhe 1 
heard the Duke, thro' the Wall, ſay to "oe 1 
Lady, Madam, I ſhall willingly give you 1 
my Picture, ſince you aſk for it in ſo enga- = 
e ging a Manner; but don't you think, moſt 1 
c amiable Princeſs, that I ſhall envy its Hap- b 
© pineſs, in being near you, when I ſigh after 
© your dear Preſence ** Here he Pre - a 
while. Us 
be Marchioneſs being ci curious, as all 8 
reſt -of her Sex ares went nearer to the * 
. 15 ee wn 


* eee nn 1 * . 22 33 q * * - PA LATEST — * 9 5 * * 
BEAD IO LR dt BC ² * R 7 2508 , 7 5 
/// c . . n be * v . Þ 
ä K: TT 2 * 


Te AT AL ANT IS Reviv'd. 209 


and diſcovered that it was the Duke of Mayne's 


Voice, but could not tell who the Lady was, 
that he had ſpoke to. Now am I betray'd, 
* cry'd the Marchioneſs, loud enough to be 
heard. That falſe Man loves another! Can 


any Misfortune be ſo great as mine? The 
Princeſs Hlida, being very fearful and timorous, 
hearing a ſtrange Voice, and moſt doleful 


Complaints; deſired her Lover to take Coach 


again, and return Home. The Duke inſtantly 
obey'd, and having carried her to her own 


Hotel, he took his Leave of her till the next 
Day, when they appointed to meet near the 
Foreſt of Vincennes, towards the cloſe of 
the Evening. 

The Duke of Mayne, who nom: the Mo- 


- ment he heard the Cries that were made while 
he was in the Arbor, began to ſuſpe& that 
the Marchioneſs was acquainted with his new 


Intrigue, and was at a Loſs how to manage a 
Woman, ſo jealous, and ſo troubleſome as he 
knew her to be. At laſt, to get rid of her, 
in as civil a Manner as poſſible, he teign'd him- 
ſelf Sick, and acquainted her, by Letter, That 
« his Phyſician had ordered him to forbear 


converſing with her Sex, if he was tender of 


© his own Life; and that to cure his Melan- 
« cholly, he had ordered him to drink the 


Waters of Bourbon, whither he deſigned to 


80 in a a few Days. be rl 
The 
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The cunning Marchioneſs preſently ſmoked 
the Plot, and perceiving her Reign was at an 
End, ſhe prevailed ſo tar upon her own Love 
and Jealouly, that ſhe received the Duke's Let- 
ter with great Indifference, and pretended to 
believe all he had faid, tho' ſhe was ſure of 
the contrary, However, ſhe ſent him the 
following Anſwer, on his feign'd Illneſs, and 
his going to the Waters. * 
Alas! Fair Prince, what would I not do 
© to reſtore your Health? A barbarous Fever is 
like to blaſt your Lilly Complexion, and 
you are going to the Waters, to put out its 


Fire. But I think, your new Paſſion that 


has kindled it, might extinguiſh it as well, 

without going ſo far, to deprive me of your 
dear Preſence, Oh! how fortunate were Lo- 
vers in the firſt Ages of the World! they 
© were ſtill loving, ſtill conſtant and faithful, 
© they never parted from one another ; and 

© Treachery never wreſted the Lover from his 
Miſtreſs's Arms. 

Happy Times! whither are you fled? 
© Why does not Heaven grant us now ſo great 
a4 Bleſſing ? I would not feel the cruel ſmart of 
« your Departure; nor would you be delighted 
with Change, but rather place your Happi- 
© nefsin the ſweets of conſtant Love. . 

Cr ro DORA. 
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The Duke immediately ſaw that his Stra- 
tagem was diſcover'd. “How cunning, lays 


© he, is that Woman : She ſeems contented to 


« loſe what ſhe cannot have, yet I am mad 
that ſhe ſhews no more Jealouſy. It is 


« plain, methinks, ſhe lov'd me not, and 1 


« was the fond, deluded Lover. But why do 


© repine ? 1 ought to be glad of her Indiffe- 


© rence, ſince a nobler Paſſion poſſeſſes my 


Heart.“ 
Theſe Thoughts kept the Duke a long 


while ſeriouſly employ'd. He was in Suſpenſe 
whether he ſhould fee the Marchioneſs, or 
not. One Evening as he was walking, irre- 

folute on that Subject, which ran in his Mind, 

he found himſelf near the Lady's Houſe ; 
and ſhe being at her Window, withdrew as 
ſoon as ſhe had ſeen him. The Duke, not- 


withſtanding her ſeeming Diſdain and Scorn, 


pulPd a little Bell, which was the ſecret Signal. : 
One of the Marchioneſs's Women led him 
into a dark Parlour, where, having perceived 
ſome Arms under the Table, and in a Corner 
of the Room, which was unuſual; and conſi- 
; dering, beſides, that his Introduftor had lock d 


him in, he began to ſuſpect ſomething; - Where- 


upon, he leap'd out of the Window, and | 


made his Eſcape thro? the Garden. 
The Marchioneſs, who was jealous of her 


Love and Re putation, even to Madneſs, had 
come to a Refolution of affaſſmating the Duke 
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privately, to be revenged on his Infldelity ; 
and for that Purpoſe had ſent for ſome Men, 
who were coming in great Haſte, maſk'd 
and diſguiſed. She came into the Parlour, 
where ſhe expected to ſee her falſe Lover, but 
was ſo ſurpriſed when ſhe found him not 
there, that ſhe fell into Fits, and was ſpeech- 
Teſs for ſome time. At laſt, having recover'd 
herſelf, ſhe thank'd thoſe Gentlemen, who 
had taken this Opportunity to be revenged on 
the Duke of Mayne, for an Affront he had 
0 her at play, as ſhe made them believe. 
Cliodora, who ſeemed to be all good Na- 
ture, was but a Snake hid under Flowers. 
She was now enraged to find herſelf diſap- 
ointed; and ruſhing like a Fury upon the 
| omen that conducted the Duke into the 
' Parlour, © Traitreſs, ſays ſhe, catching her 
© by the Neck, you have betray'd me, by 
< eauſing the moſt perfidious of Men to eſcape 
amy juſt Reſentment, He, now, will make 
me infamous to the World, by publiſhing. 
the wicked Deſign I had form'd againſt his 
Life; you, however, ſhall be a Wenn 
to my Revenge.” 
As ſhe had ſpoken theſe Words in the 
greateſt of Paſſions, the Marquis thinking that 
Thieves had got into his Houſe, came in 


with his Sword drawn. But how ſurpriz d 


was he, to ſee his Wife with her Hair all 
Jour a Dagger in her Hand, Curſes in her 
5 ws | Mouth, : 
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Mouth, and wild Deſpair in her Looks, put- 
ting a String about her Woman's Neck ; 


whom, as we are well aſſur'd, had formerly 


been her Nurſe. The Marquis luckily pre- 
vented this fatal Cataſtrophe; and with his 
ſword, cut the String that was ready to ſtran- 
gle this innocent Creature. 

As ſoon as the Tragi- comedy was over, 


both out of Gratitude and Revenge, the Wo- 


man put all the Marchioneſs's Letters, which 


were ſo many Teſtimonies of her Infidelity, 
into her Maſter's Hands. He being a Man 


that valued his Honour to a ſcrupulous Nicety, 


and was very jealous in all Points that regard- 

ed his Reputation, made ſuch a ſtrict Enquiry 
into his Wife's Intrigues, that being fully 
convinced of her Treachery, he cauſed her to 
be put into ſo ſevere a Nunnery, that ſhe had 
the very Hair of her Eye-brows ſhaved off. 


The Duke, who had, underhand, contri- 
buted to the Marchionefa's Confinement, du- 
ring Life, was ſufficiently revenged, without 


much Trouble. The Archbiſhop of Paris, 
who was his Friend, as well as the Abbeſs of 
the Convent, being made acquainted with the 
Affair, they gave Orders to have the Mar- 
chioneſs, now and then, ſeverely diſciplin'd, as 
well for her other Sins, as for the Plot ſhe had 
framed againſt the Duke's Life, which would 
have coſt her no leſs than her own, if he had 
deliver'd her up into the Hands of Juſtice. . 
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What is it that a jealous Woman is not 
capable of doing !? ſays the Duke one Day, 
in Company with ſome Friends, without men- 
tioning the Cauſe of his Exclamation ; * the 
D- himſelf is but a Fool to her; ſhe is all 
Diſſimulation, and ſtops at nothing that is 
wicked, to have her Revenge.“ The Prin- 
ceſs IJlida, who had theſe Words reported to 
her, believed that they were ſpoken on her 
Account; having a few Days before ſhewn 
ſome Diſcontent at a Preſent the Duke had 
made to Mademoiſelle de Bourbon, on whom 
he always look'd as his future Spouke. _ 
All theſe little Quarrels being over, the 
Duke refolved to divert a thouland Anxieties 
he felt in his Mind; and refreſh his Heart, 


which was ſurfeired with ſo. many. different 


Paſſions. In order to this, he made a Cam. 
paign on the Rhine, in which he bent all his 
Thoughts on Honour and Fame, ſeldom or 
never thinking of his Miſtreſſes. Being re- 
turned home at the Approach of Winter, he 
paid his Viſits to. the Princeſs //zde, who re- 
ceived him with great Coldneſs and Indiffe- 
Fh „ eee a3 
This Behaviour in the Princeſs, was fſuffi- 
cient to dil:ngage the Duke, who could not 
bear to be lighted ; and: from that very Mo- 
ment, he reſolved to make another Conqueſt. 
The Lady he had a Deſign upon, was Ma 
dam Olida, Wife to a Baron of ne 
n „ | + 3 49 Wn 
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and Reputation, and an intimate Friend of the 
Princeſſes de Tours, and de Nantes, his Siſters, 


As ſoon as he had made an Acquaintance with 
her, the King made the Duke of Bourbon 
marry the Princeſs de Tours. It was during 


the Rejoicings made on this Occaſion, that he 
declared his Love to the Baroneſs, unknown 
to every Body but the Duke of Bourbon, who 
told his Wife, that he believ'd the Duke of 
Mayne was enameur'd of the Baroneſs. 
That may be, anſwer'd the Dutcheſs, for 
© he is fo inconſtant and changeable, that I 


6 en in a little Time, no Woman will 
© give him the Hearing. Oh, how I hate 
© Inconſtancy ! there's no Treachery ſo bad as 
that of being perfidious in Love. Madam, 


« reply'd her Huſband ſmiling, it is the Fa- 


« ſhion r.ow-a-days, and therefore you ought _ 
to have better Thoughts of the Duke your 


© Brother. I would not, however, adviſe 


© him to marry, till he has ſown all his wild 


© ats.“ 


« Sir, ſays the Dutcheſs, he will always be 
the ſame, All thoſe of his Complexion are 


© exceeding amorous; for Choler, which is 
< predominant in their Nature, excites them 


to Love. Pray, Madam, where did you 
learn this Philoſophy ? fays the Duke of 
© Bourbon to his Wife. 1 have learn'd it 
from Plato's and Socrates's Works, anſwer'd 
the 8 which treat of Philoſophical 


„„ „ N 
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* Phyſiognomy, and of all the Signs whereby 
* we come to the Knowledge of the natural 
« Inclinations of Men.” 

Dinner was no ſooner over, than the Duke 
of Bourbon, who was very curious after ſuch 
Reſearches, ſent for the Works of Socrates 
and Plato ; and the Company being met in a 


grand Pailour, every one look'd for his own 


Temper and Inclination, in thoſe Philoſophers. 
The Duke of Mayne, whoſe Wit was full of 
Life and Spritelineſs, began the Converſation. 


It is the Opinion, ſays he, of Ariſtotle and 


© Galen, which they have often repeated, That 
© a Man's Genius and Manners are often 


| © ſhewn by the Stature and Habit of his Body 


* and that your little, or middle 120d Men 
« are generally ingenious. 
© Hippocrates, ſays the Prince of Conti, in- 
< terrupting him, was of Opinion, that all 
© thoſe who profeſs Phyſick, ought to be 
* ſkilPd in Phyſiognomy, otherwiſe, that they 
were apt to commit groſs Errors in reſpect 
© to their Patients; and I do not wonder to ſee 


my Phyſician often at a Loſs to know my 
« Diſtemper, as he is not a good Phyſiogno- 


© miſt. Monſieur Pinac, Archbiſhop of Lyons, 


© was ſo well acquainted with Phyſiognomy 
and Metopoſcopy, that having one Day 


looked fixedly upon the Duke of Biron, he 


6 boretold him tin fatal End t to a Minute. 


3 « Paſſions 
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© Paſſions, ſays the Dutcheſs of Bourbon, 


are infallible Indications of one's Temper 3 
for Example, Sadneſs proceeds from Choler, 
© and a brisk airy Diſpoſition, from abundance 
© of Blood. It is no Wonder, then, replies 


© the Prince of Conti, that you are ſo jovial 
© and gay: As for the Princeſs de Nantes, 
continu'd he, caſting a Look upon her, ſhe 


© has a moderate Melancholly, which ! is a Sign 
of good Senſe. 


« Beautifully obſerv'd, ſays that Princeſs, 


with a Smile, for Ari tolle tells us, that the 
© Virtuoſi of his Time, were for the moſt 
< part, of a melancholly Temper. It is very 


© true, Siſter, replies the Duke of Mayne, 
© but here is a Place, where Galen, with the 
« ſame Philoſopher, ſpeaks of two Sorts of 


« Mclancholly ; the one is temper'd with the 
Blood and Choler, and the other by Phlegm - 


FThe firſt produces Wit and good Senſe, and 
© the other, LAY Fickleneſs, Deceit 
and 1]]-nature. 


If one durſt accuſe you of Inconſtancy, 


Brother, reply'd the Dutcheſs of Bourbon, 
with a malicious Sneer, 1 fancy he would 
not wrong you much, though you are ſo full 
© of Mirth and Chearfulneſs, Is it poſſible, 
ſays the Baroneſs Olida, for the Duke of 
Mayne to be inconſtant ? That is a Failing 
too much below the Greatneſs of that Prince's 
Soul. Inconſtant ! Madam, reply'd the 


7M * Duke : : 


; 
: 


218 The ATALANTIS Reviv'd. 


Duke: Alas! when I love, my Love is 
« ſolid, conſtant, and without Bounds. T hat 
is true, ſays the Dutcheſs, very maliciouſly, 
c becanſe it is a General Love: Beſides, you 


© love like a Maſter, that muſt, and wil! be 
* obliged. 

II confels, Madam, that my Paſſion is 
_« Maſculine and greedy, and wants ſomething 


to feed upon; a Kind Look, or a gentle Smile, 


< 1s able to inſpire me with Love, but it is 


too lender a Diet to pleaſe me. To what ex- 


© ceflive Heighth, dear Brother, do you tet your 
< Paſſions run? anſwered the Dutcheſs ; your 
Love is raſh, wanton, and indiſcreet. Prin- 
© ceſs, ſays the Duke of Mayne, you muſt 


© pardon thoſe Exceſſes, which flow from my 


very Nature. | cannot look on a handfome, 
c well-ſhap'd Woman, with a Face of Lillies 
and Roſes, Cherry Lips, and ſparkling Eyes, 

without burning with a raging Flame, 


© But when you are in theſe amorous Rap- 


© tures with your Miſtreſs, ſays the Duke of 
Bourbon, taking him by the Hand, do you 
ever arrive at the happy Minute! I muſt 
© confeſs that you are very curious, anſwered 
Mayne, ſmiling. I never met with any but 
_ © unkind, ill-natured Miſtreſſes, who have 


made me pine and languiſn. Diſſemble not, 


© ſays the Duke of Bourbon, I know a certain” 
© Lady that has a Paſſion for you, which is 
not n to her Reputation. 


«A Wo- 
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A Woman, anſwered the Duke of Mayne, 
may have one or two Amours in her Life, 
without blaſting her Reputation, provided 
« ſhe has Addreſs to conceal them. The Sun 
© is ſometimes loſt in an Eclipſe, but after- 
Wards, ſhines as glorious as ever. Indeed, 
« ſays the Baroneſs Olida, affecting a deal of 
«* Modeſty, theſe are new Morals. to me, 1 


cannot imagine how a Woman can be ac- 


counted virtuous and innocent, when ſhe 
+ yarns, with her moſt valuable Treaſure to a 
T he Duke of Mayne aroſe ſuddenly hunk 


his Seat, on hearing the Baroneſs conclude her 


Diſcourſe, and interrupted the Converſation by 


ſinging the following Words. 


What Heart is Proof againſt the Daris of Love! 2 
When ſhot from my Angelina's Eyes. 


« A very moving Stile, 1 confeſs, ſoya. the 
« Dutcheſs of Bourbon; a Perſon muſt be no 


og leſs amorous than the Duke of Mayne, ro. 
_ © he inſpired with thoſe ſoft Expreſſions. 1 


fancy he loves like theantient Gods, eſpecially 
© like Fulcan, Who marches at the Head of 


the C——ds: And 1 believe, adds the with 


©a ſmile, he would bear it patiently, ſince 


_ © thers are Thouſands to keep bim in Coun- 
dtenance. . 


The 
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The Duke fetched a Sigh, and looked dull 
at theſe prophetick Words. To amuſe his 
melancholly Thoughts, he retired to a ſolitary 
Grove, in the Garden, there to walk alone. 
In a little Time after, he returned to the Com- 
pany. The Ladies who ſaw him coming, 
went to meet him; and taking him by the Arm, 
every one aſked him with an eager Impatience, 
Where have you been, Prince? Where have 
_ © you been? 
The Duke feign'd not to hear what they 
ſaid; and having conſidered a while what an- 
ſwer he ſhould make, he told them boldly, 
© That he had Reaſon to thank God, that there 
© was no Inquiſition in France ; and that he 
© would ſay no more. This ſharp Anſwer put 
the Ladies to the Bluſh, and ſo nettled them, 
that they left him to himſelf all alone. 
That Night was ſpent without any thing of 
Eclat, except that the Baroneſs Olida, who 
being offended by a Prince, whom ſhe could 
not hate, cry'd to herſelf, © Alas! with what 
55 Contempt has he rewarded my impertinent 
« Curioſity ? And yet what Tenderneſs do feel 
for him? Surely he has bewitched me; for 
every Feature of him has gained a powerful Aſ- 


« cendant over my Heart.“ Theſe Thoughts, as 


well as the Adventure of the preceding Day, 


kept her without Reſt all Night. Her Woman i 


"NE. her talk, as ſhe wes in Bed, ker 
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her a Light, by the help of which ſhe wrote 


the following Letter 
To the Duke of MAYNE. 
© FT were but Juſtice, ungrateful Prince, if you 


had as bad a Night as myſelf, after your 
© ſcornful Indifference to me Yeſterday in the 


Afternoon. Your Highneſs pretends an E- 
© ſteem for my Paſſion; and yet perhaps, you 


© never ſo much as think of me. If you will 
© take the Pains to merit my Heart, it certainly 
will be yours; for I ſee my capricious Stars 
will have it ſo. Yet miſtake me not, I be- 
© ſeech you, I ſhould be glad to join with 
© you, in a ſolid and agreeable Friendſhip, 
_ © ſeaſoned with a Thouſand innocent and eaſy 


« Pleaſures z but as for Love, it is a trouble- 
< ſome, uneaſy Paſſion, which I have always 


© avoided, Therefore, if your Deſigns are 
| © bent that Way, pray withdraw your Forces, 


© and ſeek for a Heart that can ſuffer more 


than mine. You and I are all well at ö Home; 
© and ſo let us continue where we are. 
„ = OLT DA. 


This Letter was ſent to the Duke as ſoon as 


it was Day; and the Baroneſs lay in Bed til! 


one of her Women came to tell her, that Ma- 
dam Maintenon was come to pay her a Viſit. 


„„ ĩ 


222 Te ATALANTIS RNeviv'd. 


Lord! ſays the Baroneſs, riſing in haſte, 
_ © what Buſineſs can that old Bigot have here? 
Her Converſation ſurely will run upon no- 
© thing elſe but Mortification, and meritorious 
Works.“ Madam Maintenon, having with- 
out any Ceremony, ſtept in the Baroneſs's 
Bedchamber, ſaid, Ah Madam, you are very 
© ſleepy; I muſt give you ſome Tea or Coffee, 
to awaken your Spirits, which is much better 
than the Poppies and Opium your Phyficians 
« preſcribe for you. 5 
Madam, reply'd the Baroneſs, there's no 
Neceſſity for it; I only flept to Day, later 
© than ordinary. You look very penſive, 
« ſays Maintenon, no Doubt but ſomebody. 
© has entruſted you with Affairs of Conſe- 
< quence, that keeps your Thoughts thus em- 
* ploy'd. Not at all, Madam, anſwered the 
- ©« Baroneſs with a melancholly Air. When I 
© have the Honour of being in your Company, 
© jt is not to be ſuppoſed that I would trouble 
© my Head with the State. Thoſe Fatigues, 


Madam, fays Maintenon, ought to take up 


© but little of your Time, whilſt the Affairs of 
one's Heart are much more conſiderable. 
© Your Ladyſhip is very preſſing, anſwered 
the Baroneſs ſmiling, to have a ſincere Ac- 
count of my moſt hidden Matters and Inten- 
 « tions, I own it, Madam, fays Maintenon ; 
« ] likewiſe know myſelf to be diſcreet, and 
believe I am capable of keeping a Secret. 
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Then, Madam, continued the Bardneſs, 1 


have no Secret to diſcloſe, and conſequently, 
can have no Occaſion for a Confident, There- 


« fore, pray Madam, let us Diſcourſe a little 
about your Affairs, and enquire how you 
© manage it, to preſerve your fair Camilla, 
© whom, I hear, is admired by every Body? 
For certainly ſhe muſt have made more than 
« one Conquelt at Court. 

© It is very true, reply'd Maintenon, mali- 
© cioully ; the young Lady is but too much be- 


loved every where: And it is ſaid, that his 
* Highneſs the Duke of Mayne 1s deſperately 
taken with her.“ At this the Baroneſs red- 


dened a lictle, and ſpoke not a Word more. 
Madam Maintenon, being very curious, would 


feign know the Cauſe of this Silence? To 


which, the Baroneſs reply'd in a negligent 
Manner, That the Matter was very in- 
different to her; and therefore, would not 


give herſelf the Trouble of diſcourſing far- 
ther about it.“ | 


Madam Maintenon being well acquainted 
wich the greateſt Secrets of a. Heart, could 
not forbear teizing her ſtill. Truly, Ma- 
dam, ſays ſhe, our famous Camilla makes 
who was already greatly provoked at her 
* Impertinence, aſked her, if Mademoiſelle de 


* Nanjes could not be a Cheque to that aſpir- 
« 


ing * I know not that ſhe may, 
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< reply'd Maintenon, but, I believe, ſhe has got 
the Advantage of being pretty well aſſured 
© of her Lover before-hand. 

As for my Part, reply'd the Baroneſs in a 
ſcornful Tone, I ſhould take but little Pains 
to ſecure to my ſelf ſuch a rambling Spark as 
m Duke. He has Miſtreſſes in every Cor- 

The Brown, Black, Fair; and what- 
ever they be, have Charms enough to engage 
him for a Day or two; and longer, you 
know he never cares for loving any Body. 

What would you require more, anſwered 

Maintenon, from a Prince, whoſe only Buſi- 

neſsis his Diverſion? 

© I would have him, reply'd the Baroneſs, 
either reſolve to be conſtant, or pretend not 
to love at all. Where can you expect to 
meet with ſuch Lovers now-a-days ? an- 

ſwered Maintenon, The Age we live in is 
as fickle, as thoſe who breath in it are un- 
conſtant. If Affairs be as you ſay, Madam, 

ſays the Baroneſs, for my Part, I ſhall wiſh 
to die a Maid; I am confident that is the 
ſureſt Way to enjoy Eaſe. Very wel], Ma- 
dam, continued Maintenon z but, pray, of 

+ what uſe is Reaſon, when the Heart is once 
< wounded? We grieve and groan, but are 
never the better; for it often happens, that 
© whatever Oppoſition we make to this Paſ- 
ſion, it only gives us greater Defires, and in- 
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Madam, ſays the Baroneſs, ready to laugh; 


* when I was a Girl, I had an extravagant 
© Paſſion for a young Couſin of mine, who 
© was too nearly related, to marry him. My 
Mother obſerving our Familiarity, ordered 


© me not to come near him ; which had no 
other Effect, than to increaſe my Inclination 


e e, Of wie to him. 


© It is the Quality of Human Nature, Ma- 
dam, reply'd Maintenon, to deſire that moſt, 
© which is chiefly forbidden us; and to reject and 
flight what we enjoy, and have in our Power.” 


Whilſt the Ladies were upon this Topick, 

one of Madam Maintenon's Pages came to 
_ acquaint her, that his Majeſty required her 
Company immediately, which obliged her to 


withdraw inſtantly. 


The Baroneſs finding herſelf alone, re- 
flected ſeriouſly upon all that Maintenon had 
ſaid to her. And after having ſtrictly ex- 
amined into the Duke of Mayne's Conduct, 
ſhe immediately broke out into immoderate 


Laughter; and could not help ſaying to herſelf, 


T bat ſuch a Lover as that, ſhould never put 


her to the Expence of aSigh : That a Man 
who could have an Intrigue in five or fix 
Places at once, ought always to be ſuſpected; 
for that a rambling Humour, for the moſt 


Part, took Place with him, and not Con- 
« ſtancy, Notwithſtanding, this Faithleſs, and 


6 this unſettled Prince has a thouſand Times 


F {worn 
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© ſworn to me, that he was born to love; ; and 
4 
with ſo much Sincerity, that he never deſired 
© to change. 
© But, continued ſhe, is there any likehood 
of Truth in his Words, when we may fee 
him change his Miſtreſſes as often, as he can 
neet with any Thing to his Taſte 2 How- 
ever, if a little jealouſy could have any In- 
fluence over his wandering Temper, or a- 
wake in him the leaſt Remembrance of m 
Charms, for which he formerly profeſſed a 
great Eſteem, I then would make uſe 
of ſuch an Opportunity, to.obtain what I 
© have always moſt ardently deſired.” 
Theſe amorous Thoughts took up the Baro- 
neſs's Time till Night, when knowing that the 
Dauphin had prepared a magnificent Ball at 
Court; ſhe haſten'd thither in all imaginable 
Splendor and Brijliancy. She took her old 
Aunt with her for a Companion: This Lady, 
tho' ſhe was turned of Sixty, appeared, that 
Night as gay as if ſhe had been in her Teens. 
The Marchioneſs de Borge, for that was her 
Name, was one of thoſe that ſtretch out their 
Youth to the greateſt Extent. She was 
dreſs'd in Crimſon Velvet, and an extravagant 
Sight of yellow Knots flowing on her Head. 
Her Noſe was exceeding large; her Eyes 
| ſmall, and her Mouth wide, even to her Ears 
| her Complexion very fallow z and daubed 
over 


that whenever he fixed his Attentions, it was 
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over in many Places with a better Colour. 


This ſurprizing old Coquette, retaining {till 


ſome Taſte of Gallantry, loved to be told 
that ſuch an accompliſhed Gentleman languiſhed 


for her. 


But let us return to the Baroneſs Olida, her 


Niece and Companion, who ſat next to her; 
and to whom the Count de Tolouſe, made ſuch 


a Love, that the Duke de Chartres thought 


himſelf immediately obliged to acquaint the 


Duke of Mayne thereof, and told him that his 


Fortreſs was attack*d, The Duke obſerving 
with. what Inclination ſhe endeavoured to raiſe 
his Jealouſy, reply*'d, I will not diſturb 
© them; let my Brother make his Advantage.“ 
Then turning haſtily about, he went and threw 
himſelf at the Feet of Mademoiſelle Bourbon, 


who was as bright as an Angel; and, by her 


unaffected Negligence, eclipſed all the labori. 
ous Endeavours of the molt ambitious of her 


Sex. 3 
What a Torture muſt it have been to the 
Baroneſs, to ſee herſelf thus ſlighted! All ſhe 


then could do, feigning herſelf indiſpoſed, was to 
retire from the Company. Having with much 


ado, got Home, ſhe fell into ſuch a painful 


Agony, that it was impoſſible for her, at that 


Juncture, to determine what ſhe muſt do. 


7 Shall I go to Bed, ſays ſhe, when my Soul 
is ſo fired with an Affront from a Prince I 
always have ſo dearly loved? But what do 
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I mean, to confide in a Man, whoſe Paſſion 
varies with the firſt Approaches of another 
of my Sex; and whole Affection is as un- 
conſtant, as his Indifference is cruel ? No, 
I could never believe a Prince could be guilty 
[ © of ſuch volubllity.” EL ; 
„ With theſe ſad Reflections, the Baroneſs 
1 thought to repoſe ; but we may rather imagine, 

that ſhe had the moſt cruel and perſecuting 
Night, that Deſpair and Revenge would af- 
flict her with. The next Morning ſhe took 
a firm Reſolution, for the future, never to 
love, but with Indifference. Ha! cry'd ſhe, 
raving both in Verſe and Proſe, *© Be ſtill, 


[LY 


La 


© my Sighs, you have cauſed me but too much 
© Grief already, and my Heart is but too 
« ſenſible of the Contempt and ſcorn of its 
« Conqueror,” 8 | 
| To what End is this Impertinence ? : 
' Since my Ungrateful ſcorns me thus. 
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Be dumb, my Sighs, no more commence, 
Zo reign; 'lis vain and tyrannous. 


< I believe, Madam, ſays one of her Rela- 
tions who ſaw her write, you frequently con- 
verſe with the Muſes ; and by the ſpritelineſs 
of your Genius, often add to the Beauties of 
Parnaſſus, Apollo muſt have preſented you 
with ſome Dozens of his Helicon, or you 
could not hgve been ſo harmoniouſly inſpired. 
„„ r 


a „ „ „ 


A A A «6 La A G -- 5,00 * * A A 


. 


„ 4a a >. Sd 78 


The ATALANTIS Revivd, 229 
Alas! I know not what I do, dear Couſin, 
anſwer'd the afflicted Baroneſs, happy muſt 


they be, that are out of this wicked World, 


or can avoid the Temptations of it. Why | 


ſo, cry*d the young Lady, is there any Thing 
more engaging than human Society? You 


know not what you ſay, Deareſt, reply'd 


the Baroneſs, but go and fetch me my Head- 
Cloaths. How charming are you to-day, 


Madam! ſays the young Lady, as ſhe help'd 


her to dreſs : You mult undoubtedly make 


innumerable Conqueſts, with ſuch various and 


powerful Artillery, 
Alas! anſwer'd the Baroneſs, you are 
greatly deceiv'd; my Darts have no Force, 


my Heart 1s heavy, my Mind afflited; and 


therefore not like to have Charms in my 
Eyes, nor Darts in my Tongue. What 


Pity, reply'd the young Creature ſighing, 
that ſo fair a Mouth ſhould not flow with 


Honey, or that ſuch brilliant Eyes ſhould 


be without Fire. Mariana, ſays the Baro- 


neſs, I think you will always continue a 


Buffoon. How can I help it, Madam, re- 
ly'd ſhe, when it is entirely the Effect of 
Nature? I obſerve it, Deareſt, ſays the Ba- 


roneſs; and having a Mind to divert herſelf 


a little, ſhe deſired her to entertain her with 
a Deſcription of Love, tho' ſhe was no ex- 
traordinary Votary to his Godſhip, 


Madam, anſwer'd Mariana, with a ſmile, 


vor. 1. AS I believe 
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[ believe you are more than you will care to 
confeſs. However, all I can ſay on that 
tender Subject is this: Since Eove was firſt | 
known, he has all along made it his chief 
Buſineſs, to let his Darts fly thro* the whole 
Univerſe, Sceptres and Crowns have not been 
free from his Chains; nor are there any 
vital Creatures, that have not felt his Force. 
Nay, more ; his Darts are chiefly levell'd : 
at the Innocent. The very Gods were never 3 
inſenſible of his Fury; nor the Angels of his ; 
Sway. It is the moſt noble of all Paſſions. q 
The Painters not being able to expreſs his | 
© Eyes, lively enough by Colours, have al- om 
© ways choſe to paint him blind, But how = 
© then could he perform ſuch wonderful 5 
Conqueſts, without Sight? However, that | 
is ealily anſwer'd, continued ſhe ; for when 8 
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Love has once a Mind to ſeize upon 
any Heart, he always makes uſe of ſome 
« beautiful Lady's Eyes to wound it: Being 
< perſuaded, I ſuppoſe, that of all the Senſes, 
« Seeing is the moſt delightful. =» 
© But to avoid further Reaſoning, let us 
© affirm, that Blindneſs can never arrive at any 
great Knowledge; the Eyes being the Win- 
© dows that let in the Light of Wiſdom and 
Underſtanding. Moreover, it is commonly 
1 c ſaid, that Love is a Boy; yet all muſt 
? © allow him to be the moſt ſucceſsful] Con- 
MA _ © queror, and the moſt learned FT 
| | . | | .5G ince 
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* ſince he not only triumphs over Mankind, 
© but likewiſe confounds the moſt ſolid Reaſon. 
ing, and ſublime Diſcourſes. Beſides all 
i this, is there any thing ſo pleaſant, and ſo 
e conformable to Reaſon, as an innocent Paſ- 
« fhon ? And what Happineſs could any Mor- 
© tals enjoy, if Love was once baniſh'd from 


© our Globe? All other Pleaſures are but its 


© Attendants 3 and Life without that Paſſion, 


© would be no better chan the moſt cruel Tor- 


© ments. 
© How wonderful are thy Notions, Ma- 
* riana ? ſays the Baroneſs; you revive Flames 
© in my Heart, which once I thought extin- 
guiſhed. You abuſe yourſelf, Madam, re- 
ply'd the young Lady: Love while you are 
young; your Charms cannot laſt always. 


© You fay right, Deareſt, anſwer'd the Baroneſs, 
However, I would love like a Philoſopher ; 


© that is, only what is preſent z; and that too, 


but with Indifference. Ay! your Ladyſhip 


© is full of Fineſſe, I find, reply'd Mariana, 
© I thought before, that your Tongue diſſem- 
© bled the Sentiments of your Heart, 

Away Fool, cry'd the Baroneſs. Adieu. 


* I muſt leave you. But why in ſuch Haſte, ; 
Madam, anfwer'd Mariana, ſtopping her, 


© whither are you going? What makes you 
* ſigh, when you are ſo lovely? Sure ſuch an 
© accompliſh'd Beauty ought never to languiſh, 
- 5 Deareſt, reply d the Baroneſs, looking = 
Gg 2 1 back 
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viary. How! reply 
our Breviary, fre is no Woman ? That 
80 18 certain, Madam, . the Abbot, 


— 2 — —— * n. 
* o F x e's 0 8 


232 We AT ALAN TIS Renivd. 
* back upon her; Love makes no Diſtinction 
© betwixt the Fair and Ugly. A King may 


as well Janguiſh on his Throne, as a Shep- 


© herd in his Cottage, for ny 

Whilſt the Baroneſs was thus going on, the 
Abbot of Jolicæur enter'd, and interrupted 
her: * My Lord Abbot, fays ſhe, you are 


come in good Time, Mariana was juſt en- 


c tertaining me with Trifles, which, ſhe thinks, 
© a Woman can never be engaged in, without 
« Concern, How! cry'd the Abbot ; What 


© ſays this lovely Charmer ? Sure then, ſhe 


was entertaining your Ladyſhip with Love, 


© Yes, that was the very Thing, ſays the Baro- 
© neſs. Her Tongue is eternally running on 
that Subject. She does well, reply'd the 
Abbot, for it is the greateſt Comfort of our 


Lives. 3 
The Baroneſs growing ſenſibly affected with 


the Abbot's Addreſs, retir'd immediately into 


her Cloſet, and threw herſelf upon a Settee, 


whither the ſighing Abbot follow'd her; and 
trembling as he approached, told her with a 
mournful Air, That he was but too unhappy 
in being ſo ſubject to the Temptations of a 
* beautiful Woman's Eyes; adding, that his 


« Viſery was the greater, in that his Function 
permitted him to 90 no farther than his Bre- 
d the Baroneſs, ſmiling; 
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yer notwithſtanding, Lent is ſtrictly com- 
manded therein. 


© But pray, my Lord, rejoin'd the Lady, 


taking him by the Hand, tell me, if your 
Misfortune ſhould proceed ſo far, as to Oc- 
caſion a Woman of ſome Quality to confeſs 
ſhe loved you; I beleech to know what you 
would do ? Would you Immediately hang 
yourſelf in her Garters. 

« Is it poſſible, Madam, reply'd Foliceur, 
that your 3 ſhould be fo unacquainted 


0 


with my Sincerity ? It is more certain that 1 


thould love her ten Thouſand Times better 


K 


you ſhall be farther conſider'd hereafter. 
Jolicæur, forgetting Lent, inſtantly throws 


himſelt at the Baroneſs's Feet; and afterwards, 
boldly advanced to her Embraces. What they 
did beſides, we were not privy to, but leave 
thoſe who have faſted long, to gueſs, while we 


return to the Duke of Mayne, who gave him- 
ſelf no Uneaſineſs about any Miſtreſſes, ex- 


cept the fair Camilla, then under the Care of 


Madam Maintenon. The Prince ſaw the lovely 


Object of his moſt tender Thoughts but ſel- 
dom, which was the chief Cauſe of all his 


Grief, But a Marriage being propoſed be- 
tween him and Mademoiſelle de Bourbon, the 
Prince of Conde's Daughter, moſt of his 


amorous Ideas were ſoon forgotten, 
T his — being loon conſummated, his : 
n 


than myſelf. Enough, ſays the Baroneſs; 
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Highneſs, for ſome Time, was conformable 
to the Laws of Hhinen After which the King 
reflecting, that one of his Daughters was ftill 
unmarried ; Lewis re ſol ved to beſtow her on 
the Duke of Chartres, his Nephew ; becauſe 
a certain Lord had inform'd his Majeſty that 
the Duke was deſperatly in Love with Ma- 
moiſelle de Nantes, the Duke of Mayne's Siſter. 
The King being reſolved to turn theſe a- 
morous Scales, and meeting the Duke of Char- 
tres, one Day, with his Father the Duke of 
Orleans, in his Cloſſet, he talk'd to him preſ- 
_ ſingly about the Affair, but the Father would 
not agree to the Match; declaring, That, 
for his Part, he never would conſent that his 
© only Son ſhould marry a Baſtard, To whom 
then would you marry him, reply'd the 
King? to ſome German Princeſs ? I regard 
not, ſays Orleans, provided ſhe be lawfully 
© begotten. You mult paſs by theſe trifling 
< Obſtacles, ſays Lewis, and remember that. 
© ſhe is the moſt lovely, and moſt beautiful 
* Princeſs in . by 5 
Il do not pretend, Sire, reply'd the Duke 
of Orleans, to diſpute her Beauty with your 
Majeſty. You diſpute her Birth only, ſays the 
King with ſome Warmth, oblige me not to 
© uſe my Authority : And let it ſuffice that he 
he has an ordinary Kindneſs for my Daughter.“ 
The Duke of Orleans being one of the beſt 
natur'd, but none of the wiſeſt Princes in 
e VV 
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Europe, ſoon ſuffer'd himſelf to be over 


perſuaded by Lewis ; infomuch that on that 


very Night the Contract was ſign'd between 
him and the Princeſs de Nantes, without the 
Dutcheſs of Orleanss Privity z who when 
ſhe came to hear of it, rais'd a terrible Storm, 
and expreſs'd her Indignation thus. 

What! fays ſhe, have I prevented my 
© Daughter's Marriage with the Duke of 


Mayne, and muſt his Siſter come in her 
Place.“ Theſe are ſome of the King's lauda- 


ble Actions, who never yet had any Conſi- 
deration but his Will! Whilſt the Dutcheſs 


was tormenting herſelf in this Manner, her 
Son's Marriage went on apace, which being at 
length perfected, the Dutcheſs of Chartres 


would pay her Duty to her Mother-in-Law, 
who. received her very coldly ; and beſides, 
told her with a great deal of Contempt, 


© That ſhe could have eaſily diſpenſed with 


Lad 


ſuch a Viſit ; and that ſo mean a Perſon as 
| ſhe, muſt never think to diſturb her 1n her 
Retirement.? 


Very well might the Dutcheſs of Chartres 


a «x 


reſent ſuch a Compliment ; however, ſome 
Days had paſs'd. betore ſhe told her Huſband 
of it, He made her as eaſy as he could, and 
| endeavour'd to excuſe his Mother's Conduct. 


But the Duke of Mayne hearing of the Aﬀair, 
was highly aſfronted at the Dutcheſs's haughty 
Carriage, as > wel in | Regard to his Siſter, as 

himſelf, | 
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himſelf, that it was a conſiderable while be. 
fore he could be N upon to appear at 


Court. 
Notwithſtanding that he was married, he 


never could get the fair Camilla out of his 


Thoughts. It was no difficult Taſk for him 
to have frequent Acceſs to her; Madam Main- 
tenon, her Governeſs, being the principal 


Confident of his Amour with her: Before the 


King had fix'd on this Lady for his Miſtreſs, ſhe 
was Governeſs to Mademoiſelle de Tours, and 
Mademoiſelle de Nantes, and to the Count of 
Toulouſe ; who were the King's natural Chil- 
dren, by Madam Monteſpagne. 


All theſe Conſiderations were more than 
ſufficient, to engage the ſuperior of St. Cir in 
the Duke of Mayne's Intereſt. Here it was 


neceſſary for a Prince ſo gallant and myſterious 


as his moſt ſerene Highneſs, to have a Confi- 


dent, diſcreet and intriguing, like the ſage 


Maintenon. This Lady, therefore, perceiving 
how tenderly he loved the young Camilla, 
after having endeavour'd, by many Argu- 5 


ments, to convince him of his Conjugal Tie, 


ſhe at "length reſolved privately to allow him a 


Sight of this charming Creature. 


St. Cir was pitch'd upon for the Place of 
Rendevous. One Day, as he was at Dinner 
with his Dutcheſs, a ſudden Thought came 
into his Mind, and to St. Cir he mult go: 

A his Wite aſk'd him e 
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What Pleaſure he could find in that Place? 
Ah, Madam, reply'd he, the Charms I 
there meet with, are raviſhing Innocence, 
and a moſt inchanting Tranquillity; inſo- 
much, that I cannot forbear approving of 


the Situation of that Houſe, which is much 


finer, than that of the Invalids, or the Gen- 
tlemen's Academies. Beſides, we may there 
ſee a great Number of fine young Ladies, 


whom the King has placed under the Con- 


duct of a Perſon of eminent Virtue. 

But, Prince, will you ſwear —— reply'd 
the Dutcheſs ? Having from the Earneſtneſs 
he expreſs'd, ſome Reaſons to diſtruſt ; for 
I cannot be a little jealous at your going ſo 
often to a Place, where I know you have na 


Buſineſs. Madam, anſwer'd the Duke, can 
you ſuſpect me of ſo baſe an Action? Lov- 


ing you fo tenderly as I do, anſwer'd the 


Dutcheſs, I do not ſuſpe&t ; however, 1 
cannot but —— Ah! Madam, cry'd the 


Duke, embracing her, can you then believe 


me capable of falſifying my Faith to you? 


Not altogether, reply'd the Dutcheſs ; but 
in Part I muſt diſtruſt you. And if you 
ſhould injure me, ſure in that you would 
only follow the Example of the Great Lewis, 
your Father, who never yet made any ſcruple 
of breaking his Marriage Vows. I am 


not like my Father, in that particular, Ma- 


dam, anſwer'd: Mayne coldly. No Matter, 


_ + fays the Dutcheſs, leaving him, I muſt go 
Voor. I. XR "Yog” 


. f 2 AC ? 
or: is, ads * , x we. * _ LY „53 —_— — * 2 * * 


1 8 * 5 _—_ * 4 ood 7 ” 
7 X. * * . E '- "Tap 0 


do redreſs it; and in that, 
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and entertain a Lady that is juſt come to 
viſit me: Prince, you are at Liberty; you 


may act your Pleaſure. 
The Duke ſeeing that his Wife was gone, 


loſt no Time, but poſted to St. Cir, where 


on his Arrival, he immediately enquir'd for 
the Lady Governeſs ; and was foon conducted 


to her Apartment; and from thence as ſpeedily 


by Madam Maintenon, to Camilla's Chamber, 


whom they found buſy in embroidering both in 


Gold and Silver. The Duke firſt addreſs'd 
himſelf to Madam Maintenon, whom he com- 
plimented on her Conduct in Domeſtick Af. 


fairs; and told her, That if ſhe had liv'd in 
the Time of the Ancient Romans, ſhe would 
* certainly have had the Education of all the 


© Senator's Daughters; and conſequently re- 


« ceiv'd great Honours and Advantages from 
© that wiſe Common- Wealth.“ 


« Your Highnefs, reply*d the Gévernefs, is 


© always pleis d to regale me with an Account 


© of my Defeats. Say rather your Virtues, 


Madam, anſwer'd the Duke, levelling at 


© the ſame Time a paſſionate Glance at his 
« Miſtreſs, who kept working on, without 


© once looking up. My Prince, reply*d Main- 


© te10n, to prevent Ill, is as * a Virtue as 


© to exerciſe myfelf; But T muſt beg your 
© Highneſs's Pardon for a Moment, che ne- 
© ceffary Affairs of the Family require my ſo 


doing.“ 
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ſhall endeavour 


with his beloved Camilla, How happy, 
© deareſt Creature, am I, ſays he, to meet ſo 
charming a Perſon, in a Place, ſo much 
fayour'd by Nature | Obſerving her Cypher 
on the Top of her Cabinet, he cry'd out 
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The Duke of Mayne being now all alone 


ſighing, ye Gods! is there any thing more 


engaging, or better fancy'd? But, continued 


he, would it not be much more agreeable, 
if my Name were added to it ? 

8 Sie reply'd Camilla, ſmiling, if your 
Highneſs's 1 ** had been known ſooner, 


we —_ have ſeen what might have been 
done, Oh! bewitching Creature, cry'd the 
Duke, throwing himſelf at her Feet, _ 
are exceedingly good. Is it poſſible your 
Heart ſhould ever correſpond with Jour 
'd, | 
and only an{wer'd with a Sigh, to what muſt 
1 attribute this Silence, Madam? continued 


Words? Upon this, the fair Nymph blu 


the Duke, muſt 1 explain it in my Favour, 
or receive it for my Doom? Do as you 


pleaſe, Sir, anſwer'd Camilla fearfull. How! - 
reply'd the Duke all on Fire: Am I then 
ſo happy? Give me but thy dear Hand, and 
1 will confirm my ſincere Regard with my 
Lips.“ He took hold of her Hand and held 
it cloſe to his Lips for about a Quarter of ag 
Hl, and then releaſed it, with this Decla? 
ration: When I neglect any thing to con- 
vince you of my Eſteem, may I never more 
| Hh 2 oY * deſerve. 20 
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* deſerve your Encouragement; and therefore, 


« Deareſt, permit me but to make uſe of this 


7 1 Moment, to inform you of the Con- 


you have gain'd over my Heart; and 


3 Non I ſhall reach the utmoſt Heighth | of 
_ © Happineſs.? 


8 Wende not, Deareſt of Charmers, con- 


© tinued he, ſtriving to kiſs her, if I raviſh 
a hleſſing from theſe lovely Lips, for I am 


* all Fire, when I behold you; and when I do 


not, your bare Memory furniſhes me with 
© ſevere Proofs of your Abſence. 
© My good Prince, reply'd the Nymph, 


* ng have made it their Study to deceive us 


or Women; they lead us into Snares, 


BIT, ; hich they carefully avoid themſelves. A. 
las! Madam, anſwer'd the Duke ſighing, 


in adoring ſo bright a Creature, I would run 
all Hazards : It is what I have already be- 

gun, and which I will endeavour to effect, 
« at the Expence of my Life, But Sir, fays 


< et- all this while your Highneſs forgets | 


your Marriage Vow. I would fain know 
Ws, 15 Advantage can any Woman expect, 
from doting on one, who muſt reaſonably 
| © be ſuppoſed to be another's? | 


0h good God, anſwer'd the Prince; if I 
had ſo much Power over my Deſtiny as to 


be altogether yours, I ſhould have been tru- 


; ly happy. But —— Quarre] not with your 


ee, + ,fjaee, „ Camilla briskly, you 
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might not have been ſo happy, perhaps, 
« as you imagine. Why ſo, lovely Angel, 


© fays the Prince in a melancholly Mood ? 


© For Pity's Sake, give me your Reaſon. 


© My Lord, anſwer'd Camilla, I am by no 
Means endued with any of thoſe diſtin- 
© guiſhing Qualities you expect; for I am 
© apt to be jealous; and have alſo a ſtrong 
Tincture of Indifference, and but too fre- 


© quently out of Temper. All this is nothing, 
bright Angel, reply'd the Duke; for per- 
* haps ſome kind Planet may move in my 


Favour, and one Time or other make you 
more tender hearted, Your Highneſs is a 

© little too vain, in my Opinion, lays the fair 
Camilla ſmiling, which however is not alto- 


© gether unbecoming a Perſon of your Quality: 
And when you ſhall no longer be lock'd up 


© in Hymen's Fetters, it may be that my Heart 


c may dictate otherwiſe to me. 

How endearing are theſe Expreſſions, Ma- 
dam, ſays the Duke! But alas, adds he with 
gan amorous Air, theſe Bleſſings are but ima- 

© ginary, and I would have them real.“ Ca- 
milla, who read the Duke's Paſſion in his Eyes, 


was ſilent for ſome Time at laſt fays ſhe, 
* My Prince, I muſt not wholly abandon you 
to your tender Reflections; I obſerve you 


b uneaſy, melancholly, and bury'd, as it were, 


in an Exceſs of Thought. What would you 
have me lay ? m_— Creature, reply'd 
Yee, e 
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the Duke, you will not own you love. 
© Who told you ſo ? fays Camilla, ready to 
laugh. Yourſelf, cruel Fair, anſwer'd Mayne. 
But alas! it was now Time for Madam 


Maintenon to return: Whereupon, the young 


Lady being juſt ready to ſhipwreck her Re- 
putation, hearing her Governeſs's Voice, ha- 


ſtily took up her Fan, to refreſh her Counte- 


nance, which, you may be ſure, had been 


ſufficiently heated, in refuſing what ſhe moſt 


_ defired. 

Madam Maintenow being always inclin'd to 
favour the Prince's Amours, ſaid not one Word 
to her; nor ſeem'd in the leaſt to take any No- 


tice of what ſhe had ſeen; but as a kind in- 


dulgent Friend, preſently rw the Diſcourſe 
to ſome other Subject. 

The Duke of Mayne ſeeing, at laſt, that 
Night came on apace, he took Leave, and 


haaſtned to his Conſort, who, with great Im- 
e expected his Return home. The 


had no ſooner enter'd his Apartment, 
but the Dutcheſs ask'd him with Sorrow, 


Where he had been ſo long from her? With 
my Miſtreſs, Child, reply'd he mercily, I 


42M could not poſſibly get away from her till 

now. I have known many a true Word 
* ſpoken in Jeſt, ſays the Wife; but pray, 
what is that Beauty which has ſo great an 


« Influence over you ? I know none — 


den 
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enough about Court, therefore, it a ſurely 
« be one of Madam Maintenon's Seraglio. 


The Duke, hereupon, bluſh'd, and ſaid 


nothing, which confirm'd the jealous Dutch- 


eſs in the bad Opinion ſhe had of his Con- 


duct; and judging it to be to no Purpoſe, ſhe 


faid no more to him at that Time, but left the 


Room. At Supper, ſhe renew'd her Reproach- 
es, to as little Effect as before ; for her Hus- 
band had ſcarce Patience to hear three Words, 


when he took a Candle and retired to his 
Chamber, leaving his unhappy Wite, to drown 


her Grief in Tears. 


Next Day, the Duke went a hunting wick 


the Dauphin; and at his Return, 2 
viſited his bright Camilla, wars, already, had 

begun to long for his commg 
continued diverting himſeif in this Manner, 


for a whole Week, without fpeaking to his 
Duccheſs. His Qullenwife on this Occaſion, was 
unparallell'd, which oblig'd her to complain to 


the Prinoe of Conde, her Father, who was for 


acquainting the King with it, but the earneſtly 
ertreated him not; alledging © That her Mis- 
_ © fortunes chen, might reach too far, when 
* they ſhould rather be ſtifled and ſuppreſs d, We: 
_ © he being but young; and therefore, likely 


to ſœ his Error in a ſhort Timm. 
Madam, reply'd the Prince, I would fain 


__* know who this rr Fn , that preſumes to 
1 n * d ight? Sir, I cannot 
e 
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« ſatisfy you as yet in that particular; but I 
have Reaſon to ſuſpect, Madam Maintenor 


to be the Cauſe. She never yet wanted Fuel 
to feed a volatile Flame with; and has 


caſion endleſs Jealouſies: Beſides, I never 
could fancy that Houſe to be ſo very free from 
Vice, as is commonly imagined. O Hea- 
vens | cry'd the Prince, you certainly do her 
a great deal of Wrong : Can you think ſhe 
would encourage Vice, in a Place which is 
conſecrated to Virtue ? Ah! Sir, replies the 
Dutcheſs, I am but too well acquainted with 
her Genius; I know her to be but too great 
a Lover of Intrigues, and that the holy 
Habit ſhe wears, ſerves to diſgaiſe her Hy- 
pocricy the better. 1; 

Madam, anſwer'd the R I can be- 
© lieve nothing of the Matter ; therefore, en- 
« deavour to ſettle your Diſturbances, 8 
© reſolve ———— Ha! what Sir? will 


not believe it then? .reply*d the Duteneſs 
© A little Time will clear all, and evince the 


© the Truth; and Heavens grant that I prove 
© not a Propheteſs to my own Coſt.? 

The Prince of Conde being deſirous of fur- 
ther Information relating to the Affair, he 
he went to the Duke of Bourbon's, his Son, 
of whom he aſk'd, ſmiling, If St, Cir had any 


A Beauties capable of charming a Prince ? It 
4 Sy; has, Sir, 1 che Duke; there 


4 are 


wherewithal, under her Tuition, to Oc- 
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are ſome, even fit to engage a God, eſpe- 
cially one, who is wonderfully fair, and whom 
it is impoſſible to ſee, without raiſing a 
Flame; and for my Part, I never yet beheld 
a Woman ſo worthy of a laſting Amour, 
How? ſays the Prince, rubbing his Fore- 
head, What is her Name? Mademoiſelle 
de ——— ——anſwerd the Duke, ſhe is more 
beautiful than an Angel, and no leſs charm- 
ing than a Cherubin. 
© | have heard ſay, continu'd the Dake, 
that ſhe is engaged to a young Prince about 
the Court, It is true, reply'd Bourbon, and 
the Duke of Mayne is the Man, No fure; 
ſays the Prince; he who was ſo lately married, 
how can he think already of an Amour 1 
T'll go make a viſit to Madam Maintenon, 
and perhaps may ſee this Beauty of St. Cir's,* 
The Prince being arriv'd at the Monaſtery, 
Mainlenon waited on him; and his Highnets 
having ſignified to her that he-would be glad 
to ſce Camilla, his Requeſt could not be re- 
fuſed, and the young Lady was ſent for; and 
foon made good the Character the Duke of 
Bourbon had given of her, which occaſion'd 
the Prince to addreſs himſelf to her thus. 

Madam, Fame, the common Flatterer of 
c Mandkind, has approv'd himſelf very much 
your Enemy; for tho' ſhe has publiſh'd a 
65 1 Account of your rare Qualities, 


* yet upon a nearer View, we find how ſhort 
Vor. I. 
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* ſhe has fallen in her Report; and that you 
* are a Thouſand Times more deſerving than 
© ſhe has repreſented you.“ Camilla anſwer'd 
his Highneſs with ſo engaging an Air, that 
even the Prince of Conde, old as he was, 
felt the Force of her Charms. A few Days 
after, he told his Son, the Duke of Bourbon, 
that he could no longer be diſpleas'd with 
Mayne's Paſſion for ſo beautiful a Creature. 
Alas! added he, with a deal of Concern, if 
I myſelf were to fee her often, ſhe would in- 
fallibly draw me under the Love-Dilemma. 
The Princels, all this while, paſs'd her Time 
away very uneaſy, and did nothing but weep 
and complain of her wretched Fate. At 
length, perceiving ſhe could gain nothing on her 
Huſband, by reproaching him for his Amours; 
ſhe gave him full Liberty to act as he pleas d; 
whereupon his Highneſs grew. daily more and 
more careleſs of Camilla; which this fair one 
| perceiving, immediately reſolv'd to marry the 
Marquis of Verveille who made Love to her. 
The Duke of Mayne was ſo far from oppoſing 
this Match, that the Marquis being his inti- 
mate Friend, he undertook the Office of giv- 
ing her away as Father. This was joy ful 
News for the Dutcheſs of Mayne; who, by 
theſe Means, found herſelf deliver'd from the 
Motives of all future Diſtruſt and Jealouſy of 
her Huſband; and ſhe proving ſoon after with 
Child, his Highneſs de ſerted all his * 5 
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and conſtantly diverted himſelf at home with his 
own Wife, without having any further Regard 
for the Ladies; which gave great Satisfaction 


to old Lewis, and reſtored a pefect Harmony 
among all the Princes of the Blood, as well 
thoſe lawfully begotten, as not. DR 
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